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		Description

Trixie Lulamoon is an unpopular student at Canterlot High, always having Sunset Shimmer's shadow cast upon her and her silly magic perfomances. When stumbling upon a secret magic book, however, she makes a plan to execute her LUST cruzade and dominate Canterlot High by targeting Sunset Shimmer and her group of popular friends with the most cunning and daring of SEXUAL spells.
Contains:   Futanari, Non-Con, Mind Control, magical enhanced sex,  way too complicated plans for a sex fic.
All characters involved in this story are 18 and over.
Link to the original image: https://www.pinterest.se/pin/590604938631376017/
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		Perpetua Voluptate Grimorio


			Author's Notes: 
Contains specifically: Futanari and Non-con.
Have fun...



It was late night and Trixie Lulamoon was taking a hot and relaxing shower before she could prepare to sleep. The past days have been very frustrating for her magical training. The students in her school no longer admired her performances. Well, who would actually. Sunset Shimmer and her gang have already managed to manipulate real magic so easily and use it for the greater good.
Trixie used to believe in magic way before Sunset Shimmer came to Canterlot High, but only then the magical phenomenons started happening. Sunset turning into a demon and manipulating the students in the Fall Formal, the Dazzling trio trying to take the whole school during the Battle of the Bands, Twilight turning into Midnight Sparkle at the end of the Friendship Games and even the whole Everfree Camp incident. Those occurrences only confirmed her belief in the power of magic more than ever.
Realising she had passed way too much time in the shower thinking about her life, Trixie turned off the water flow and grabbed her towel. She dried herself only so she could step out of the tub and on the bathroom floor. Then she convoluted the towel around her wet hair and got out of the bathroom. The room was already dark with only her studying light by her desk.
Trixie was going to sit there and read something quick before she could sleep. Before she could get to the desk, however, she saw her image on the mirror. Without the proper light, though, Trixie only saw her light blue silhouette. She rotated so the light from the desk could reflect the curves from her hips.
“Looking good, Trix” she said to herself.
Actually...looking very good she thought while almost taking hold of her sized buttocks.
Trixie repressed the sudden idea and went for her last night reading. Still naked, she sat on her chair and went passing her magic books. Instead of using that desk for studying school subjects, Trixie used it to roll and learn the wonders of magic from the most famous writers and magicians. However, all of that knowledge wasn’t enough for Trixie to make a great performance, specially when Sunset and the other girls discovered real magic. Frustrated, Trixie threw her book pile onto the floor and rested her arms on the table. The wet towel on her hair fell to the ground.
“This thing is useless…” the girl mumbled. “Guess the ‘Great and Powerful’ Trixie isn’t ‘Great and Powerful’ at all”.
Trixie stood there drowned in sadness for quite some time. Guess the only way to learn real magic is to ask Sunset to...she suddenly stopped forming those words in her head. “Ask help” what am I thinking? Since when does the Great and Powerful Trixie asks for help? She clenched her fist and punched the table with anger. In that moment, she saw one of the books from her pile which didn’t fall to the ground when she had wiped the table’s surface in anger.
“I don’t remember reading this one…” Trixie murmured while she took a grab of it.
It had a weird looking cape. It was black and only had a golden title which spelled: “Perpetua Voluptate Grimorio”. Trixie had never seen the book before and she found that very weird. Probably I got this at a convention but I ah...I don’t know…
Trixie opened the book. It was very old, the pages already had a deteriorated yellow shade, the writings on it were handmade and they were in another language. She was perplexed with such discovery. “How could Trixie have let the presence of that book unnoticed for so long?”. The girl would carefully pass each page so the old book would be better preserved. The pages weren’t numbered, but Trixie thought it to have around four hundred to five hundred pages.
Trixie felt her body shiver and her nipples getting hard. Only then she decided to stop by a page that had divided topics and quotation marks to it. She took a little effort, but after some time, she figured that the written language was Latin. How can I have gotten hand on this? This should be in a museum or in some preserving archive in like...I don’t even know where..
“Voluptatem Amplificationem” she recited it out loud. “Well, ‘amplificationem’ may have something to do with amplify, I just don’t know what exactly”.
She dived into the next topic of the page, this one had a special mark of a five pointed star to it.
“Contra Voluntatem” yet again she read it out loud. “Again these ‘voluptatem’ words, and even in the cape of the book is written ‘voluptate’” Trixie finally concluded she would have the need for a Latin dictionary.
Trixie then started looking in the drawers to see if she could find the dictionary among some other consulting material. When she laid down to search the books, she bumped her breast on the table. The simple touch was enough for her to lose focus on what she was doing, startled, Trixie stopped for a moment. What the hell, Trix? She sat properly on her chair and looked down at her chest. Her nipples were rock hard, she didn’t even know her nipples could get that pointy. There’s something going on, Trixie realized it quickly, but it was too late. Her right indicator was already coming to press her perky breast. With contact, a sharp moan echoed from her mouth. both breasts bounced.
“Oh...my...what am I...ah!” her left hand started groping her other breast.
The blue skinned girl suffered a sudden arousement strike that got her good.
“What’s going on with me?!” Trixie was frightened to see she had no control over her body’s desires.
Even though scary, that sensation was amazing. She was already able to feel her juices trailing her inner thighs. Her right hand went down there and started working. She yelled sharply when her nail touched her clit. Then, her fingers circled her labia like there was no tomorrow. Meanwhile, her left hand kept pinching her niple.
“Oh...f-fu..fuck!” Trixie inserted a finger inside her.
Why...just out of nowhere I started doing this - her mind was still able to think on the matter, however, she kept on with the masturbation. I was reading the book and then- Trixie gasped as she looked to the open book by her desk. No, impossible! she understood the situation even though she wasn’t quite believing it. When she thought about it, nothing made sense. Only then she remembered what she was dealing with: magic. Not always magic needed concrete explanation. And in the moment, the only thing she could assure was concrete was the fact that it was feeling marvelous.
“Shit, shit, oh!” she shouted in complete arousal.
Trixie added a second finger to the move. While still leaning on her chair, she started moving her hips so the action of her fingers would be complemented and her cunt would be more stimulated. After that, she stopped holding her breast with the left hand and moved her fingers to reach her swollen clit. Again her nail touched it and a deep throat moan echoed from her mouth. She pinched and pulled it up.
At that moment, she looked at herself in the mirror. Its corners were blurred with the immense heat that Trixie’s naughty time was producing. She was a total mess of sweat and she looked at her naked and depraved self and rejoiced at the sight. That only made her realize she was close to her climax.
Trixie then added more steam so that the pussy would be torn apart. Her eyes and her mouth opened, completely taken by lust. The smell of feminine scent and the hot sensation between her thighs only made her rave in excitement.
She screamed as the wave of heat announced her orgasm.
Completely powerless, Trixie nearly fainted on the chair. She rested her back, panting for air with her eyes closed. The girl thought about even sleeping on the chair. But after taking some more air, she decided it was time for her to go to bed, still naked.
However, a little thing caught her attention when she was about to get up. Actually, it was a big thing. There was something between her wet thighs. It slapped her white haired crotch when Trixie moved slightly. The girl was frozen for a moment before she could take a look at what was bothering her.
She gasped at the sight of the thick, throbbing and veiny dick.
Frightened and still, Trixie looked better at it. The shaft twitched at every pulsation. A drop of pre cum was already visible at the tip of its head. Also, there was a pair of testicles under the proud mast. This isn’t real, this isn’t real...she thought as she smelled the manly scent that was infecting the surrounding air. This must be a dream.
Trixie looked at herself in the mirror. The image of a light blue skinned girl confirmed to her that what was happening was real as she saw the cock and that pair of balls below her crotch. Trixie started breathing heavily. The book… It’s the only way this thing could have happened Trixie concluded while she looked at the open book by the desk. Just what am I dealing with here…?
“Ah!” Trixie moaned loudly.
Her hand had unintentionally reached the newly formed dick and had taken a firm grasp on it. I didn’t want to do that! However startled, Trixie kept her hand holding it. It was hot. She felt her heart beating at every strong pulsation of the mast. She blushed as another drop of pre cum came out, making the one that was previously on top drip along its length and rest on Trixie’s thumb.
Can’t believe I’m doing this...but still…
Her tongue licked her lips. Trixie stroked it lightly downwards. The cock’s head was entirely revealed at that moment. After looking at that bulky head for a moment, Trixie started stroking it up and down. She gasped, those sensations...the girl hasn’t felt anything like it before. It was so good.
Trixie then took a hold on the pair of testicles and started stimulating it. She stroked it a little more. Although it hurted a little in the beginning, the new pleasure she was feeling was worth it. After all, that meant she was about to come. Shrunken muscles. Moisty sounds. Saliva dripping from her lips. There was no going back at that point.
She yelled in complete arousal as it came.
At the last stroke, the dick ejaculated like a water sprinkler. Her hot white seeds landed on her hand, crotch, belly, breasts, right cheek, on the floor and even in the mirror.

Trixie woke up the other morning like she was having a nightmare, startled. The light entered the window of her bedroom and illuminated the place. The lamp by the desk was still on though. She didn’t remember to turn it off the other night. Well, “how could she actually?”. In so much arousal, a feeble mind wouldn’t be able to work in normal conditions and trivial things like that were likely to be forgotten.
She immediately looked at her crotch to see if her last night’s “friend” was there to salute her. However, for her relief, there was nothing there but her dear little hairy pussy.
Trixie slept naked on her bed. She haven’t even covered herself with the blanket so her bare skin stood in contact with the night’s cold all that time. Speaking of which: what time is it? She cleaned her sight with one hand while the other searched for her phone somewhere over the bed. The girl grabbed it and tapped it’s screen a few times so it would unlock. Her eyes almost jumped from her face. She was late for class. Very late.
She got out of the bed with a quick jump. She put a white lingerie, her purple dress, her blue jacket over her top and put on her blue boots: her everyday outfit.
After she’d quickly put on her clothes and brushed her teeth, Trixie went to pack her things for class. When she’d finished putting all the books and notes in her backpack, Trixie looked at her desk and saw the open book. It didn’t move an inch since she touched it last night. Well, why would it?
Even though she would say such a thing, Trixie was a bit hesitant to even touch it. She witnessed the power that it had and it terrified her. But still, it pulled at her, it called to her, it seemed like the manifestation of a repressed desire only wanting to flourish beyond its restraints. Great and...powerful…
Trixie grabbed the book at last and put it in her backpack. She then grabbed it and ran to the front door. She was way out of schedule, so she would have to go to school on foot. The girl grabbed the keys of her condo, opened the door and locked it behind her.
Her condo was on the third floor, so after three couples of stairs, she was already running on the streets to Canterlot High.

Canterlot High: Trixie’s school. It was a great school, no one could lie about that. It was only underrated by most people for its slight inferiority in comparison to Crystal Prep Academy.  She had nothing to dislike about the school itself, though. There was a quality staff of teachers and directors, a vast sports infrastructure, well managed parties and events such as prones and competitions. Well, the food could be better. But what was really on the table for her was the fact that the campus was a beacon for magical and bizarre events.
The white haired girl crossed the stallion statue on the school courtyard, sprinting so she wouldn’t get too late, or worse, seen by anyone. She slammed the entrance glass door open. The main hall and the nearby corridors were clear, no one in sight. Okay, now, the cafeteria, it’s the best place to hide from Principal Celestia and Vice-Principal Luna. If Trixie was found there, late for class and walking through the corridors, she knew that she would be sent to detention for a long time.
The cafeteria was just up ahead, Trixie just had to walk a little further.
“Almost there” she said it lowly to herself.
It was then that, for her surprise, the door swung open rapidly. Trixie gasped. It was Vice-Principal Luna, who nodded to her with a calm and dissapointed expression, her arms crossing and lightly squeezing her breasts.
“Dang it”.
“You know, miss Lulamoon, I was upset I didn’t see you when class started, but seeing you here right now just makes me even more disappointed”.
Trixie thought of a response, however, there was no space for her to speak up, so she just looked down.
“I gather you’re already acquainted on how to get to my office. Wait me there, I won’t take long” Luna told her, clearly angry.
As Trixie gave her first steps on her way, Luna turned back to the opposite side of the corridor and walked away.
“Well, fuck me”.

The Vice-Principal’s office was a place that Trixie was already familiar with indeed. In the natural darkness of the room, Trixie was already remorseful for her actions. That massive wooden bureau with the sun and a moon carved on its front, the Wondercolts standard hanging on the wall, flowers and the trophies on the shelves composed the office.
However, since she was alone there for a while, Trixie decided to take the Grimorio from her bag for a quick reading. Okay, think I’ll need my Latin dictionary for this. She checked inside her bag yet again.
“Damn it” she realized the dictionary was left at her home. “Guess I’ll have to rely myself on an online translator then”.
The girl rapidly grabbed her phone. There was a default app in it that was a translator. Better than having imprecise answers online I guess. Trixie set up the tool to work on Latin to English mode.
“Let’s start with the title first” she tapped it.
Trixie was surprised with what she read, her eyes stood wide open. In the translated box, it was written: “Grimoire of Eternal Pleasure”. Her body shivered completely. Even though she was already aware of what the book could do, Trixie was yet to understand all the power it had to it. And even, to the one who wielded its magic.
With trembling hands, Trixie opened the marked page of the book. There were the two spells she’d cast on herself last night. At that point, she had no more doubts that what had happened to her wasn’t a dream. Trixie first read the spell. I must be cautious and not read it out loud , otherwise I’ll grow myself a cock in the middle of school!
Trixie then tapped Contra Voluntatem.
“Oh, my…” she read: Pleasure of the opposite. “I guess I already know which one this is” sarcastically pointed out.
She then tapped the other spell: Voluptate Amplificationem.
However, before she could read the meaning, the door to the office opened. Startled, Trixie hid the book inside her bag and her phone in her jacket’s pocket. As expected, Luna sealed the door and walked towards the bureau. Before she took a seat, however, Luna opened the window to let the clarity enlighten the office. When Trixie’s sight went back to normal, Luna was already sitting and staring at her with a morbid expression. Trixie frowned and looked down.
“Miss Lulamoon, just look where have you put yourself into…” the Vice-Principal said ironically.
“Look, I...I’m sorry, I just…”
“There’s no excuse for this and you know it” Luna put her hands over the bureau while she got up.
The sudden action frightened Trixie. Luna breathed, trying to relax on the matter. At that moment, Trixie looked at Luna, she was wearing her everyday purple shirt, but on that specific day, she was wearing a dark blue skirt that reached a little beyond her knees and a pair of black stockings.
“Look, I know that you live by yourself on town and that’s a lot of responsibility for a girl your age, but you need to organize your time better” Luna walked to the window and looked at the corridors outside. “Now, what to do with you…” she mumbled with a sarcastic evil smirk.
Trixie’s phone started vibrating in her pocket. Startled, the girl rapidly grabbed it. It was Lavender Lace texting her, probably to know why she was late to class. Trixie quickly tried to reply to her with a message. However, before she could try doing something, Luna swiftly grabbed the phone from Trixie’s hand.
“You know, I reckon you were reckless, but I thought better of you, miss Lulamoon. Not even when I am being generous to you, you respect me” she admonished the use of the cell phone.
Trixie frowned and was about to say something in order to save her skin. But before that could happen:
“A week of detention” Luna pronounced Trixie’s sentence.
The girl was perplexed with the sentence of her punishment. She then asked:
“Vice-Principal, so...today is Friday and um...”
“You’ll start today by the afternoon. And you have the next entire week to attend to it as well” Luna quickly deduced the student’s wonderings. “Any objections?”
“No, ma’am” Trixie sighed.
After that, Luna took a look on the girl’s phone. Trixie suddenly got tense.
“Voluptate Amplificationem” Luna said it out loud with a mocking tone.
Oh, fuck!
“You know, miss Lulamoon, what you must learn is to concentrate more in your studies than these magical performances of yours” Luna said while generously giving back the phone to Trixie.
“Thanks” Trixie smile was twitchy a bit when she said that.
“Don’t thank me yet”.
Luna suddenly gasped. Her pupils dilated and she trembled as if a cold wind had just passed by. That was fast.
“Are...you okay?” Trixie asked.
“Yes…” Luna started to breathe intensely, trying to keep it cool.
The Vice-Principal was clearly aware of her sudden desires and she was at the same time worried of how it just bumped on her that fast. Trixie, while acting natural, dismissed herself:
“So...I’m going now. Have a good day, Vice-Principal”.
“No...” Luna said it painfully while taking a hold of her hands so they wouldn’t do any unwanted mischeavings. “You’ll stay here...”
Trixie froze instantly, afraid of what the spell could do to Luna.
“Come here, miss Lulamoon, I have something else I need from you…” the look on Luna’s face just abruptly changed to a more seductive semblance.
“I don’t wanna get late for lunch” Trixie was making up excuses to get out of there as fast as she could.
“Lunch is only about 20 minutes from now and I wouldn’t want you roaming around the school freely like this, especially a girl who has been so bad such as yourself”.
Trixie stood her ground mind numbed, only waiting to see what was about to come.
The Vice Principal closed the window to make the room dark once more.
“You know both our names mean ‘moon’, right?” Luna pointed out while approaching Trixie.
“N-no..I...didn’t know…”
“I know I’ve always been a bit demanding about your discipline as a student and I’m really sorry about that” Luna reached out a hand to meet the side of Trixie’s face. “Perhaps I was too harsh to you”.
Thus she kissed Trixie. The young student was astonished by her action. I can’t believe the spell is turning back itself on me. She tried breaking apart from the kiss, but Luna was more agile and strong then she was. Grabbed by her wrist and shoulder, Trixie proceeded to be kissed.
Her lips were so soft and her mouth so sweet. This black lipstick tastes like gateau. A really good one. Trixie calmly succumbed to the Vice-Principal’s touch.
“I’ve always wanted to lock this door behind you and make god knows what to these young school girls...such as you” Luna whispered in her ear and then proceeded to weakly bite her neck.
Trixie moaned in delight. That was so wrong yet so pleasing.
Luna sat on her bureau, blushing while her hand was visibly moving under her dark blue and tight skirt. The Vice-Principal’s mouth hung open with the building excitement. Oh, my...just what have I done?
Luna moan echoed a bit more loudly as she ripped her shirt open in one truculent movement. Her breasts bounced in the firmness of her midnight blue bra. Trixie felt goosebumps trail on her skin with the sight. The girl looked at Luna in a way she had never before and realized she was actually very beautiful. She wasn’t used to admiring more mature women that much, so Trixie was very surprised to see her in such a depraved state.
Luna’s shirt fell over the bureau. Her bra unclasped. Her skirt slided down to her ankles. Luna walked out of it whereas she took off her high heels. Only her midnight blue panties and her black stockings were still on her. Trixie felt her pelvis getting hot. As the Vice-Principal slid her panties down, a silky string of vaginal secretion still connected her labia to the undergarment. Her light purple pubic hair on her crotch was short, like she’d shaved it not too many days ago.
She likes to keep it clean then. Trixie’s panties started to soak. She opened her mouth. Perhaps I should shave mine too.
Luna lied on the bureau and started fingering herself with her middle and ring finger of one hand whereas the other pressed her breasts, yelling and moaning, sensually calling Trixie to join her. Trixie was starting to feel her lust juices exiting her panties. She was already dripping wet. The Vice-Principal’s fingers rhythm intensified and her face was completely red by that point. She was delightfully unashamed of fingering herself in front of one of her students.
“Here, let me help you” Luna was already growing impatient with Trixie’s lack of attitude, thus she pulled her closer to the table by the collar of her sweater.
Short after that they started kissing and Luna’s hand started trailing her body, slowly taking off her clothes. Sooner than she could’ve anticipated, Trixie’s clothes were completely striped from her. Her light blue skin meeting the dark blue one from Luna entered in a complete harmony of lust.
Luna’s and Trixie’s hands met each other’s cunts simultaneously and both of them moaned loudly. Luna smiled at her and leaned her back on the table, sliding all of the objects off the table. Trixie came on top of her after that and waited for the next command.
“Let’s see if you pass this exam, babe...do me...”
Trixie immediately stared at the wet pussy in front of her. She froze for a moment, but she was certain of what she was supposed to do. And thus she did. One long lick was enough to make Luna yell in pleasure. She resumed kissing and licking her.
“Oh, my, miss Lulamoon! Yes!”
The tongue went in and out and swirled on the clit. Luna pinched her nipples and groped her breasts firmly. Trixie was supporting her own pussy on Luna’s thigh and the vice principal took the opportunity to start shaking it a bit, teasing with Trixie. It was until a point when Trixie wasn’t focused enough while feeling her own pussy stimulated. 
The student stopped and glared for a moment, giving the opportunity to the VIce-Principal to grab her by the neck with one hand while the other went violently straight to her labia. Trixie frowned and moaned.
Thus Luna asked:
“Do you want me to stop?”
“No…please, please don’t stop!” Trixie answered in delight.
“Good...”
Luna turned Trixie around so she could face her back. From behind, Luna resumed fingering Trixie with vigour while groping her breast and biting her ear and neck.
“Will you come for me, Miss Lulamoon?”
“Yes!” Trixie was completely submissive.
Luna threw her on the bureau so her ass was up in the air and fully displayed. Luna started licking her nethers completely, the tongue even made it to her anus momentarily. Trixie’s lungs shrunk and her legs trembled. It was a new sensation, and it was really good.
“I see you’re quite fond of it” Luna pointed out, inserting a few fingers inside her pussy.
Luna intensified the pace, her hand violently vibrating and producing gushy sounds. Trixie moaned as she was about to climax, clenching her fists with her eyes wide open. Moans turned into screams. So loud that if the school alarm hadn't went off in the moment, someone would’ve heard her.
Trixie’s juices squirted on her thighs, on Luna’s hands and a bit on the floor. Trixie’s legs were weak and she fell kneeled on the floor, nearly fainting in pleasure. How can it be so good?
“Say, Miss Lulamoon, you should go...” Luna warned her while dressing herself quickly. “It’s lunch time and my sister will be here at any moment”.
She calmly rested her hand on Trixie’s face, admiring her nakedness once more.
“You can use my restroom to get cleaned,” she gently offered. “Just don’t think you’re out of detention yet”.
Trixie got confused though her mind was already numb enough.
“You’re gonna stay in detention the whole week...and I’m gonna pay you a few visits in the meantime. I’ll make sure no student will be there to interrupt us...”
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Full cafeteria.
Trixie was having lunch by herself. Actually, it could be said that she wasn’t actually having lunch because she’d barely touch her salad sandwich. She was still shocked by being literally raped by Luna not too many minutes ago. She was trying to repress such thoughts, though they were pulsating in her mind, and pleasant nonetheless. I just can’t be on the receiving end like that any longer. I need to learn how to use the book in my favor, otherwise the spells are gonna cast themselves on me. Trixie bit her lip and got a hold of herself. This time was good, but I can’t be that reckless anymore.
Thus she carefully read the Grimorio. Trixie wasn’t actually worried if she was being seen reading it in public, though. People all the time subjudged her and her magical feats in stage performance, so they would never suspect Trixie was reading a highly powerful book.
“In fact, I want them to know” Trixie mumbled to herself. “Not now, though” she realized that wasn’t the moment for abrupt actions, yet planning detailed and effective steps towards her objectives. “The ‘Great’ and ‘Powerful’ TRIXIE will prevail!”
Her sudden excitement caught the attention of the other students in the cafeteria for a second, including Sunset Shimmer and the other girls sitting by her table. Only after that, everyone went back to their own actions, finding Trixie’s composure to be nothing out of the ordinary coming from her.
“Eh, same old Trixie” Rainbow Dash, one of Sunset’s friends, giggled to the other girls, taking a soft laugh from each one of them.
Trixie blushed with embarrassment and looked down. Right after that, however, she got angry, staring at Sunset Shimmer while her teeth grinned. Happy smiles; confident friendships; and worse, magical expertise, everything that Trixie wanted to have. She held the book tightly between her fingers. Then, however, she remembered the book was right there with her. She smirked as she looked at it.
“Just you wait, bitch” she said.
“Oh, jeez, who are you calling a ‘bitch’, Lulu?” a surprising voice interrupted Trixie.
She looked up to see who came to join her for lunch. It was a pink haired and skinned girl, Fuchsia Blush, Trixie’s friend.
“I don’t like being called that and you know it” Trixie responded.
“What?” Lavender Lace, the purple skinned and blonde haired friend, protested in a mocking tone. “Don’t you like us calling you ‘Lulu’, Lulu?”
“Shut up. I’m serious”.
The recently arrived friends looked at each other in awe. They then saw the book Trixie held.
“Hey...Trix, you gave some show a few minutes back, huh?” Blush tried lightening the mood a bit.
“Yeah, what’s this in your hand that made you so happy anyway?” Lace complemented the friend’s approach.
Trixie stared at both girls with an evil expression to her face. Blush and Lace were uncomfortable with their friend looking at them like that. Trixie, then looked around to see if someone else was paying attention to them. She leaned towards the table, almost crushing her uneaten sandwich.
“Do you really want to know?” Trixie kept it low.
After some quick thinking, both girls nodded a couple times to Trixie.
“This here is a book that contains real spells” Trixie showed them the cape of the Grimorio.
“No way” Lace said, not buying Trixie’s talk while she changed quick looks with Blush.
“Yes, totally! I found it with some old books of mine, I just have no idea where it came from, but it was there and then--” Trixie talked about it with her eyes shining.
“And let me guess, you’ll use it to try dominating the whole school” Blush was the one who had rudely interrupted her.
“Yes...did you…?” Trixie was suddenly surprised.
Lavender Lace facepalmed.
“Oh, I don’t know, maybe ‘cause this is like the tenth time you tell us you have a master plan that will defeat everyone and make us the most popular, powerful, or whatever girls of this school” Blush was angry at how naive Trixie was.
Trixie looked down ashamed. It was true, she’d made too many false promises in the past. Blush and Lace arched the consequences of being by her side all this time. She smiled yet again, this time she knew their loyalty would be rewarded. This time, she knew things were going to be different.
“Look, Trix, I know we are friends and we’re supposed to back you up, but this is pointless. After we cheated on the Battle of the Bands so the Rainbooms wouldn’t attend the finals, people judge us for it till this very day” Lace tried being comprehensible.
“That was different, we were flowing on the Dazzlings vibe” Trixie objected.
“That’s arguable” Blush responded. “I mean, deep down we wanted to take down the Rainbooms because their escalation to the finals was total bullshit.”
“Well, one thing for me that isn’t arguable at all is that anyone who tries to dominate this crazy school, gets very screwed up in the end” Lace said.
A silence took over the conversation, demonstrating for a subtle moment that Lace had the final word of reason in the matter.
“You are wrong” Trixie however suddenly contradicted her friend with a dark tone to her voice.
Both girls were a bit surprised with Trixie’s response. Trixie pointed her finger to something behind the two. Lace and Blush looked to what she was indicating. They then saw, sitting together happily with her friends, Sunset Shimmer.
“You call that screwed up?” Trixie interrogated Lace.
Lace sighed, not having a word to back Trixie off from her convictions.
“She bullied and tortured the students of this school for years and then tried to make an army of zombies out of them, out of us, only to rise again as their ‘full on friendship’ leader” Trixie kept talking. “Do you really think she changed inside? Do you really think that her starvation for power simply ended?”
“S-she sure is nice and respectful to everyone in this school now” Lace argued, a bit nervous.
“That’s just her new strategy for dominance, can’t you see?” Trixie said.
“Oh, you shut your mouth, Trixie” Blush dived in the conversation abruptly. “Are you even listening to yourself? I really think that you’re getting very over your head here. I guess that’s actually the reason why you’re being so late to class these past days. You’re just getting insane”.
Another morbid silence stood there for a substantial time before Trixie could return talking.
“You want me to prove it?”
“Prove what?” Blush asked.
“Prove that my magic this time isn’t petty talk” Trixie answered, showing her the book of spells.
Blush looked to Lace. Both girls were sceptical. However, they gave Trixie a chance to prove her worth.
“Go on, stage magician, fail miserably so we can laugh on your sorry face” Blush was being hard on her friend.
“So I’ll start with you, smart cookie. Say, Fuchsia Blush, do you have a piece of paper there?” Trixie grinned, apparently ignoring her friend’s rude tone.
Blush, then, cooperatively handed Trixie a blank page from her notebook. While reading a bit more of the Grimorio as she sat there alone previously, Trixie got a look on some new things. Things that she was eager to put into practice.
“So, Blush, I remember you had a crush for Brawly Beats, right?” Trixie pointed out.
Fuchsia Blush’s cheeks get red. Lace got nauseated to notice her friend still had a crush for him.
“Good, that’s enough for me” Trixie then slowly wrote three letters in a perspicacious column in the piece of paper.
“B”, “V” and “B”. Trixie held her hands open over the piece of paper. She closed her eyes and started moving her lips, yet she didn’t say anything. Blush and Lace were scared. It took some time, but then Trixie stopped.
“It should happen at any moment now” she announced.
“What will happen?” Lace asked.
“Oh, Lavender Lace, you’ll see; and when you do, be sure to call Fuchsia Blush up when it’s over” Trixie warned them as she looked over the cafeteria to see where Brawly Beats, the tall and bulky drummer, was sitting.
Alongside Flash Sentry and Ringo, their rock band mates, he was having his lunch, talking to his friends casually. Lace, who was a bit nervous about what was going to happen, looked to the drummer as well. Suddenly, he stopped and looked directly at the girls’ table.
“Trixie…?” Lace was definitely worried.
Brawly Beats stood up. Flash Sentry and Ringo were surprised with his attitude. Lace looked Trixie, only to notice that something was going on with Blush as well. She grabbed her friend’s arm.
“Blush, Blush, are you okay?”
“Keep it down, would you? We don’t want everyone to be alarmed by your sudden despair, do we?” Trixie warned in a low tone.
“Fuck you, Trixie, this is messed up” Lace protested as she obeyed Trixie by keeping her voice down.
“It’s okay, Lace” Blush said with an empty expression. “This is what I want to do”.
Lace looked angry to Trixie. Trixie then smirked, signaling Lace to let Blush go.
“Yeah, fine, but if you two are pranking me, I’ll never talk to you both again, do you hear me?” Lace stopped getting a hold of her friend.
Blush got up rapidly and went in to meet Brawly Beats. It seems to be working.
At a distance, Blush and Beats seemingly spoke to each other in a friendly way. Coincidence or not, they stood on the table corridor right next to where Sunset Shimmer and the Rainbooms were sitting. The rest of the girls didn’t notice it, but Sunset watched the scene with cautious eyes. Yes, Sunset, look at it; think about it, know that something is going on yet you can not put your finger on it, feel something is out of your control.
Blush and Beats left the cafeteria together. Lace was unsettled with the situation. She turned to Trixie.
“What do we do now?”
“Isn’t it obvious?” Trixie gave a large bite in her sandwich, proud of herself. “We forrow them” she said with her mouth full.

Trixie Lulamoon and Lavender Lace roamed around the empty corridors after Fuchsia Blush and Brawly Beats left the cafeteria. Lace was definitely upset with Trixie’s rash actions towards their friend. As she admonished Trixie, however, she maintained a low profile so they wouldn’t be grounded or something worse.
“Dammit, Trixie, you tell me what the fuck is going on right now!”
“I already told you, I found the book while I rolled over my stuff and found out it was actually real” Trixie explained.
“Fucking hell...and where are they going? Bet you have a clue where this is, don’t you?” Lace was sceptical of Trixie’s intentions.
“Oh, yes” Trixie scenically smiled as she led the way.
The corridors were so empty that the wind howling through it could be heard. Lace and Trixie peeked the corridor one last time before carrying on.
“So, where did they go?” Lace asked.
“In here” Trixie pointed to the door next to her.
“The Band Room?” Lace was surprised.
“Yeah, a cozy place so they can have privacy” Trixie explained.
“Privacy...oh, fuck, don’t tell me that--”
A loud moan echoed from the room. Lace’s eyes opened wide. Trixie, on the other hand, only smiled at her frightened friend.
“Y-you did this…?” Lace pointed a finger to Trixie.
“My new magic is real, get over it” Trixie was blunt and direct.
“I...I…” Lace tried speaking.
“You’re so hot, Blush” Beats’ voice was heard.
Sucking sounds and full mouth moans echoed after that. Blowjob already? Trixie was surprised. Lace held her hands together as her legs trembled to find balance. You're naughtier than I expected Trixie noticed it.
“Go on: peek in the lock” Trixie gently suggested.
“W-what?!” Lace looked at her as she blushed.
“I know you want to watch it” Trixie revealed. “I’ll make sure no one sees us”.
Lace gasped for air for a moment. She was nervous, it was too much to process indeed. Trixie’s magic was real; Blush was enchanted to have sex with a guy out of basically nowhere and Lace was curious to watch them.
“I’m not...I…” Lace tried to protest.
“Just come the fuck on” Trixie grabbed Lace by the back of her blonde hair and forced her to kneel before the lock.
Lace took some time before submitting to her desires. She placed her right eye so she could look inside the room. Lace gasped. Fuchsia Blush was kneeled before Brawly Beats and already naked, her pink skin completely exposed. Beats, on the other hand, only had his shirt off whereas his pants had only the fastener all opened. Blush sucked on his dick with steam. Sliding it in and out of her mouth while her hands went up to feel Beats’ strong abs and thorax. Lace frowned as her heart pulsated madly.
“Now, tell me what you see” Trixie’s mouth went closely to Lace’s ear.
Not running from her desire to watch them, Lace focused on the scene before her eyes.
“She’s giving him a blowjob”.
“Yes, what else?” Trixie’s voice was getting more and more provocative.
“He’s handsome...his abs are worked out” Lace bit her lower lip.
“Tell me about his crotch...” Trixie whispered.
“It has little...pubs to it - turquoise, just like his hair” Lace said. “His cock seems to be thick, Blush is having a bit of work to deal with it” she finished saying it with a moan.
“Well, what about our friend?” Trixie touched her nose to Lace’s ear.
“She’s...so good at it, I didn’t know she was” Lace admitted. “She’s swallowing it all in without using her hands”.
“What is she doing with her hands then?” Trixie softly rested her hands on Lace’s shoulders.
“A lot of things…sliding his muscles; pinching his nipples, groping his butt cheeks” Lace frowned a bit as goosebumps made her tremble.
“How is she?” Trixie asked to describe Blush.
“She’s kinda standing her back to us, I can’t see her breasts that well. Yet, her back is beautiful...her bare shoulders… and even though it isn’t that big, her ass is cute”.
“Can you see her...treasure?” Trixie massaged Lace’s shoulders.
“Her ass cheeks are all spread. Her pussy is melting and is making a mess on her thighs and on the floor” Lace exposed.
“What about her anus?” Trixie asked curious as her hands descended Lace’s back in a slow slide.
“It...it is a bit darker than her skin. I think it may be very tight” Lace giggled.
“Come here” Beats said.
“What’s going on?” demanded Trixie.
Lace looked inside the whole. Blush stood up. Beats' pants and underwear dropped to the floor. His cock bounced with his clothes falling down. His dick was really thick after all. And his testicules were full as well. Blush’s lips and chin were wet with her own saliva. That dick required a lot of lubricant. Beats seated on a big amplifier. Blush giggled and seated on his lap, her back facing him.
“They’re starting the real thing” Lace informed.
“I guess so are we” Trixie announced.
Her fingers went inside Lace’s skirt and panties.
“What are you doing?!” Lace protested.
“Don’t you come with this now, you enjoyed me all this time and didn’t say a word” Trixie opposed her friend’s saying and started swirling her finger on her vulva. “Just continue to tell me what’s going on in there”.
Blush yelled as Beat’s dick entered her with a moisty sound. She rode his cock like there was no tomorrow. Her breasts bounced intensively.
“I can see her front now” Lace said as she felt Trixie’s fingers stimulating her. “Her breasts aren’t that big either, but still they’re so cute”.
“Little cute girl, right?” Trixie confirmed. “Bet you got the hots for her since way back” she pinched Lace’s clit.
Lace held herself not to scream in the middle of the school. She looked again at the couple. They were changing positions. Blush leaned on the amplifier as Beats got behind her. He grabbed her hips and used it to enter her pussy. Both moaned.
“Oh! My! Fuck me!" Blush only screamed.
“Fuchsia...you’re so tight!” he kept pounding her.
“They're doing it...doggystyle. She’s standing on the tip of her toes” Lace noticed that subtle detail.
“You think my magic is bullshit now?” Trixie asked before biting Lace’s ear while her hand still rubbed Lace’s labia.
“N-no...you are...really great” Lace closed her eyes and held Trixie’s hand tight on her crotch.
“Don’t forget Powerful too” Trixie reminded her.
“You were right, Trixie, I have a crush on Fuchsia Blush” Lace admitted. “That’s why I didn’t want her to be with him”.
“What about now?” Trixie asked.
“I...I...I’m glad you let me see them fucking”.
The flesh from the couple inside foliated like two logs hitting each other. Their rhythm intensified.
“I’m cumming!” Brawly Beats shouted.
“Look in there” Trixie ordered Lace.
“Blush is kneeled again. She’s stroking his dick fast” Lace told her.
Blush held Beats’ balls and her mouth was open to receive the incoming load. He moaned until the point he roared.
“He came…” Lace said while feeling Trixie’s finger enter her pussy.
“Right to her face…” Trixie could guess.
“Mouth, cheeks, eyes, even her forehead is dirty with his...seed” Lace said in clear arousal.
“Then it’s fine by me” Trixie got up and let go of Lace.
“What…?” Lace asked a bit disappointed that Trixie stopped doing her.
“Come on honey, if I let you have all the fun now, you won’t have nothing tonight” Trixie explained.
“Tonight…?” Lace was confused.
“Be in my condo at six” Trixie averted. “Be sure to inform Blush as well: I’ll show you true magic there”.
Before Trixie parted her own path, she looked deeply at Lace, who was sitting on the floor with her crotch all moisty. She then licked Lace’s juices from her fingers. Lace blushed and her eye twitched a bit. She was definitely afraid of Trixie, yet she was eager to know about her new magic and feel her...again…
Trixie’s steps echoed through the empty corridors. Fuck! I also enjoyed abusing Lace. My own friend… a sudden regret came to her mind as she realized she was maintaining the vicious violent cycle that Luna started with her. However, she accepted it, it was good and made her feel powerful. Just you wait to see what I have in stock for you, my friend.

The buzzer on Trixie’s apartament rang.
“Here already?” Trixie looked at the time on her phone, which pointed exactly 17:58.
Trixie attended the buzzer.
“Hello...yes...yes...they can come up here, thank you” she quickly spoke to the ward.
Trixie had everything already settled up in her room. She decorated it with candles so the atmosphere would be even more dark. She’d changed the sheets of her bed and had even cleaned the mirror from last night. By looking at it for a bit, she saw herself with the fading light from the candles. She had her boots off, her feet touched the cold ground. She was wearing a skirt that was shorter than her usual ones. Her everyday jacket, on the other hand, stood there alone hiding the rest of her upper body.
Knocks were heard on the door. Trixie felt butterflies in her stomach, she was really anxious for what was coming next. She took a quick look at the book on her studying desk. She walked towards it. Better keep it out of sights for tonight.
A second burst of knocks hit the door. Trixie ran for it. She felt butterflies in her stomach yet again as the door opened for her friends. Fuchsia Blush and Lavender Lace stood there, smirking to Trixie. Both girls dressed like if they were hanging out to a party. In a way, they were well dressed since their short clothes highlighted their body attributes. Slim abs, pretty thighs and smirking expressions on their faces.
“Come on in, girls” Trixie anxiously invited them.
Lace and Blush stepped in the condo. Trixie, then, closed the door and gently asked:
“You want some water? Perhaps eat something as well?”
“Oh, no, thank you very much” Lace said.
“I had a snack before leaving home, thanks a lot” Blush explained. “However...a glass of water would actually be a good call since we're going to be...you know...busy”.
Trixie smirked and went to the small kitchen to get her friend a glass of water.
“Don’t want to drink too much though” Lace warned.
I can feel my nethers warm already. Trixie tightened her thighs as she finished filling the glass. Giving it to Blush, Trixie proceeded to her bedroom. Blush and Lace followed her.
“Well, I see you decorated the place” Lace noted the many candles around the room.
“A special occasion requires…” Trixie walked across the room to close the curtains so the outside city lights wouldn’t interrupt their gathering.
“Are we getting started already?” Blush asked, a bit anxious.
Trixie walked over to her with a blunt look to her face. Blush frowned when the girl just approached her instead of answering her.
“Don’t be too hasty now, I said I would show you real magic and I will” Trixie affirmed.
“Yeah, well, you enchanted me” Blush exposed a bit angry. “I want to know it now”.
Trixie, apparently displeased with her friend’s attitude, just sarcastically responded:
“You seemed to be enjoying yourself quite much with my ‘enchantment’”.
“I don’t enjoy being manipulated,” Blush protested.
“Oh, yeah, then why are you here?” Trixie asked. “If you haven’t enjoyed being banged by that drummer, you wouldn’t be even talking to me.
Lace, though nervous, was actually pleased to see the nasty dialogue: it made her really horny. Trixie got a few steps away from the girls again and said:
“Voluptate Amplificationem”.
Lace and Blush were immediately startled. In a way, both girls knew what that meant.
“Trixie, what is this?” Lace asked nervously.
“You came here for my magic, let’s start it then” Trixie just watched the two girls as they hopelessly succumbed to the spell’s effect.
“You...bitch…” Blush twitched as she tried to get a hold on herself.
However, Lace was already falling for it. The blonde one then got to Blush from behind and grabbed the petite breasts of the pink haired friend. Blush petrified with the touch of her friend. Her desire had completely taken over her. In a last glimpse of reason, however, Blush looked to Trixie, who was just enjoying the view with a psychotic expression. After what could be her salvation, Blush turned her head back so she could kiss Lace’s wanting mouth. Trixie smiled and exposed:
“This reminded me of something. I just joined you with your long desired crush, Lace, are you happy?”
It took some time for the blonde girl to separate her mouth from Blush’s. Their moisty saliva still connected their faces as she took some air to answer Trixie:
“Oh, yes, Trix!”
“I didn’t know you felt this way for me” Blush moaned before she licked her lips.
“I’ve waited so long for this” Lace went in for another kiss as she groped Blush’s breasts.
It didn’t take long before both girls stripped as their engagement intensified over the minutes. Lace was a bit stronger than Blush: full breasts and round hips. Lace’s tits bounced as her bra got unclasped by Blush. Blush, on the other hand, wiggled her small ass so Lace could slide down her wet panties. Taking the opportunity, Lace pushed Blush to Trixie’s bed behind them, making her fall for it. Lace giggled and moaned before she could commence her assault on Blush’s crying pussy, which was shaved as well. On her knees right next to the bed, Lace licked her friend’s crotch whereas her hand fingered herself. The strong lust scent rapidly infested the bedroom and Trixie quickly felt the urging wish to join them.
However, there was only one thing she had to do before having fun, something that would make those whores even more aroused. The white haired girl then suddenly pronounced:
“Contra Voluntatem”.
Blush and Lace were just too focused on their sexual activities to even notice Trixie conjuring another spell. Nonetheless, Trixie started stripping as she watched Blush screaming in complete ecstasy. Lace, on the other hand, could only moan with her mouth full. Blush gasped for air. As she did so, she was now able to see Trixie standing there in the same place, already naked and masturbating. The fading light from the candles made the white haired girl look even more overwhelmingly attractive. While having her pussy being suckled, Blush then decided to invite her with a seductive look:
“Care to join us, Lulu?”
Blush knew Trixie hated when she called her that, so she was hoping to provoke her friend by saying that. However, instead of just smiling in response for the tease, or simply ranting on Blush like she used to, Trixie moaned loudly, leaning forward as she kept rubbing her crotch. Blush took her focus away from Lace’s tongue stimulations to look just at what was happening to Trixie. The white haired girl kept on panting, almost as if it was hurting her somehow. Blush, even though a bit worried, were excited to see her like that nonetheless.
To break up Blush’s expectations of having a normal and funny lesbian threesome with them, Trixie roared like a depraved animal in heat. She leaned her back abruptly. Finally then, it grew from her crotch a big and thick dick alongside a pair of testicules. With the force of the enchantment, a big burst of white seeds erupted from the tip of her newly grown member, almost like a water sprinkler in a garden.
Blush was immediately terrified with the sight of that giant cock emerging from the girl’s crotch. With the sudden action of her lover, Lace noticed it right away but still didn’t realize that Blush was startled by something that was behind her. A little more relieved, Trixie looked at her mast and stroked a bit, messing her fingers with the little spurts of cum that continued exiting and sliding to her balls. Trixie assured that she was still hard before she walked towards the girls.
Blush crawled through the bed, getting away from Trixie. As Lace understood at last that her friend was afraid of Trixie, it was already too late. When Lavender Lace turned to look at Trixie, she faced the strong dick forcing its way inside her mouth. She tried to stop it, but it was worthless. Trixie moaned as she felt her dick getting warm inside Lace’s mouth. Trixie grabbed the back of Lace’s  head to help the pounding. The girl grunted with her mouth being filled. She could barely breathe.
“Oh...yesss” Trixie was naughty, grabbing her breast with her free hand.
“Trixie…” Fuschia Blush, who was still perplexed by her sight, started saying “what the fuck is this...?”.
“I told you...ah! I’d show you real...mmm...magic...” Trixie calmly answered between a few moans and lip bites.
Blush’s face was completely red. Trixie’s thrusting body curves against the candles light, the wet and sloppy sounds coming out of Lace’s mouth, the room feeling like a sauna. She looked at her erect nipples and noticed a drop of sweat dripping from it. Blush didn’t resist and put her hands down to finger herself.
Trixie smirked as she looked down to face Lace sucking her cock. Her head went back and forth, her mouth completely opened for the thrust to be more comfortable. Trixie pushed a little stronger. The tip of her dick got into the other’s throat. Lace gagged as a pair of tears rolled down her face. The white haired one shivered in delight. Sucking sounds echoed in the room. About to cum, Trixie continually thrusted her dick inside the warm mouth.
“Imma...Imma...aaaah!!!”
Trixie came at last. The hot and white goo filled the blonde girl’s mouth. The load was so big that a bit of it dripped from her lips, making its way to her chin and eventually, a few drops reached her right breast. Trixie finally let Lace have some air as she pulled her thick dick off. When she did so, more cum was spread in the girl’s cheeks and chin. Lace breathed so heavily that her tits would slightly bounce at every pant. The blonde girl then stayed quiet for a few seconds while she kept kneeled.
“Lace…?” Blush was suddenly worried about her friend.
Trixie smirked mischievously.
Lace moaned lowly. Blush crawled to the bed to see if she was ok, visibly wet from watching the scene. The sucker then smiled and licked her lips. Cleaning the rest of the cum with her slender fingers and sucking them right after. Lace looked to Blush and leaned in forward to steal a kiss from her. Blush paralyzed. She felt the taste of Trixie’s sperm as the blonde one swirled her tongue inside the friend’s mouth. Blush realized that it was real cum. Their mouths separated.
“See you two are having fun” Trixie teased both girls whereas she stroked her dick.
“Is it still hard?” Lace suddenly got excited.
“Why don’t you have a look?” Trixie got her hand off it.
Lace and Blush admired the beautiful mast. It twitched at every pulsation. It was nearly making around a thirty degree angle with her crotch. Blush bit her lower lip and leaned forward, grabbing the dick and giving it a few gentle strokes. With her other hand, she grabbed her testicules, feeling them between her fingers. She licked it. Trixie hissed and leaned back, forcing her abs a bit. Blush stroked the dick with one hand while the other started rubbing Trixie’s hips. Lace, on the other hand, licked and sucked her balls.
“Real magic, huh?” Blush asked before burying the magical dick in her mouth.
“Yes...real...magic” it was hard for Trixie to concentrate on words, she was receiving a double blowjob after all.
Blush was very good at it actually. The motion of her mouth, the rhythm of her strokes, the way she turned her head to the side a bit at every push. However, only the real thing would make Trixie feel satisfied, and she was eager to know how it felt.
“You ready?” Blush asked, almost as if she read Trixie’s mind.
“You bet” Trixie grabbed her dick.
Lace and Blush hugged each other and fell together over the bed. Trixie kneeled over the bed. Their naked bodies together were a delight, those purple and pink skins made her even more excited. Both girls fingered one another with the dying wish to be fucked right away. For a moment, Trixie stopped, not knowing which one to pick first. To make her even more indecisive, the bare feets of the girls reached her. While two feet rubbed her breasts and abs, the other ones went straight to her throbbing dick. Both girls gave dazzling and seductive looks. The spell is working better than I’d ever hope it would.
“Just fuck me already!” Fuschia Blush couldn’t hold it any longer.
As she was the first one to pronounce such words, Trixie grabbed her feet and pulled Blush near her.
“No, Trix, do me first!” Lace tried to convince her, but it was worthless.
“Wait now, Lace, you’ll get your turn” Blush smirked.
Trixie lied down and indicated the girl to ride her erect dick. Blush rapidly got in position. She held the dick to keep it steady so her pussy could receive its entrance well. With a gushy sound, it got in.
“Aaahh! Fuuuck!!” Blush hugged herself, feeling shivers through her entire body. It was amazing, the penetration had only started, but Blush felt like she was already having orgasms.
Nevertheless, Fuschia Blush rode Trixie like there was nothing left in her life, screaming madly. She could come how many times Trixie would let her at that pace. Lace assisted her by pinching her swollen clitoris and sucking her petite breast. She moaned, no, she yelled in complete arousement. Probably the nearby apartments were already complaining about the noise coming from their little club meeting, but unless there was someone to separate them by force, there was nothing that would make them stop. Blush put her hands on Trixie and intensified the rhythm, screaming in pleasure. Trixie’s crotch was already soaked by Blush’s juices. Lace rubbed her crush’s clit as she said:
“Let’s make her cum, Trix!”
“My pleasure” Trixie answered a little before slapping Blush’s petite ass.
Blush’s mouth hung open with her tongue out. She was on such a pleasure trip that she wasn’t even capable of containing some little drops of saliva that came from her mouth. Watching this, Lace bit Blush’s lower lip whereas her hand resumed to stimulate the girl’s clitoris. Blush climaxed, smiling and moaning.
“Yeeeessss!” She said while falling on the bed, her body shaking and shivering in complete shock.
Trixie took some time breathing heavily before sitting, her arms holding her from fainting in the bed. Her head was on fire. She ejaculated yet again, this time inside Blush’s pussy. Lace, who still hasn't fully satiated her desires regarding Trixie’s new member, took a firm hold on the base of her thick shaft, which was all moisty with Blush’s juices. Trixie gasped as a little more of seed erupted from the tip of her dick. Lace licked her lips. However, she let go of the cock and drove apart from Trixie. A bit confused, the white haired one looked at the blonde one. Lace licked the same hand that held Trixie’s cock, tasting the mix between her cum and Blush’s nectar.
“Guess it’s time you do me now” Lace mounted on a nearly fainted Blush, her ass all spreaded upwards for Trixie to admire, or even, to do something about it. Trixie got the message and got in position behind Lace. Trixie took a drop of the dripping pussy to her mouth. She licked it and said:
“Tasty…”
“Just...stop teasing me and do me already!” Lace was desperate to be banged.
Trixie was initially startled. Only then she quickly smirked and abruptly penetrated Lace. The blonde one screamed with surprise, even though she asked for it, she wasn’t expecting Trixie to be so sudden. A teardrop rolled Lace’s face. It wasn’t long before she started enjoying herself being pounded though.
“Ah! Ah! Fucking Hell! Yeah!” Lace would yell.
“I’m gonna cum soon!” Trixie felt her dick being compressed inside Lace’s tunnel.
“Hhhh...how?” It was the only thing Lace could think of asking.
And she was right. Trixie had already come two times, plus the sperm eruption when her magic member grew. Real magic...Trixie was delusional. I’ve never felt anything like it...that book… When she was about to reflect a bit more about her new abilities, she felt her dick burning as she came. Both girls screamed in pleasure. Their orgasms were synched. Lace felt the hot load of cum hitting her uterus.

Trixie woke up suddenly. Little strings of sunlight entered the window. Trixie had completely lost any track of the hours, however, she guessed it was really early in the morning. She was lying completely naked on her bed alongside Blush and Lace, who were completely in the nude as well. The two friends hugged Trixie from each of her sides in a really passionate gesture. Blush moaned lightly and rather sensually as Trixie moved a little bit to see if she still had her own dick hanging below her sweaty crotch. For her relief, there was nothing but a little amount of white pubic hair. Both girl’s crotches touched Trixie’s thighs. Blush’s shaved one was soft whereas Lace’s hairy one would tickle her skin a bit. Hmmm, maybe I should shave mine as well Trixie thought as she calmly laid her head down on her pillow again and enjoyed more of that peaceful Saturday morning.
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Trixie’s life was being completely insane. Not only had her desire for power over Sunset Shimmer and Canterlot High gotten way over her head, but Trixie was already using magic to appease her deepest lustful desires. Many would judge her. Of course, no one in a right state of mind would admit that this is what they’ve always dreamt with, but Trixie deep down knew, thus she quickly succumbed to the magic of the Grimorio.
That book. Trixie rolled sleepy over her bed, softly rubbing the smooth skin of her friend. She opened her eyes slowly. It was Lace who lied there with her, still in the nude from last night. The blue skinned girl then smiled. She looked across the room and saw Blush, her other friend, naked as well. On the other hand, she was standing her back to the bed while she anxiously texted something on her phone. The morning light from the window reflected on her, highlighting her petite butt cheeks and her thin back muscles. Seeing her two best friends in such way made her say with no embarrassment:
“What a sight to wake up to”.
Lace shrugged cutely as those words lightly woke her up. Blush turned to face her with clear excitement in her expression.
“Oh, hey, you’re awake!” she said walking towards the bed. Her front was completely exposed to Trixie: her adorable small breasts, her thin shaped belly and her sleek crotch. “You two won’t even guess!” She jumped on the bed, mounting on Trixie like a lovely couple. Both blushed in contact. Trixie felt her nipples hardening up as she felt Blush’s piercing through her delicate skin. Lace was a bit sleepy yet, so she wouldn’t be that jealous of her crush flirting with someone else.
“What, did you talk to Brawly Beats or something?” Trixie called her shots, seeing how she was looking at her phone previously.
“Yes…” Blush shrugged a bit disappointed in Trixie for already knowing it at first. “But...what you don’t know is that he invited the three of us to go to the beach with him and his friends”.
Trixie was surprised for a mere second. “You mean Flash Sentry and that other dude?”
“Yes…Ringo is the other guy's name, by the way” Blush answered.
“He simply...invited you straight up?” Trixie asked a bit suspicious.
“Yeah...I mean, do you think he's into me or something? I mean, the sex probably did this to him: he's a man after all” Blush pondered.
The spell...it was supposed to be of temporary effect. This little get together between friends could mean nothing, but I don't want to get caught off guard when dealing with this magic. Trixie articulated her mind until Lace rolled down and woke up for good this time.
“No way, Blushy” she protested as she crept her right hand nails on the pink girl’s thigh, obviously trying to convince her otherwise. “Why don't we have our own fun here?”
To complement the manipulation, Lace slowly massaged Blush's anus with the middle finger. Feeling her desire urging in, Blush smirked and looked deeply to Trixie's eyes, obviously suggesting that she could make some magic for their unsatiated lust to be fed. Blush then slid a hand to Trixie's crotch unnoticed, making her moan softly.
“Where's your little friend so we can play a bit?” Blush teased her, pinching her swollen clit.
Trixie gasped and bit her lower lip. It was hard to hold the temptation, however she knew that an opportunity to meet with Flash Sentry and the others wouldn't appear everyday. Getting closer to Flash Sentry may affect Sunset Shimmer indirectly, I can't lose this gig. She had the conclusion in her mind. Trixie then rudely grabbed Blush's hand and took it off her crotch. An awkward silence from her and Lace proceeded as Trixie slowly brought her hand near to her face. Trixie licked her own juices. She moaned with her tongue out while the moisty mix of spit and secretions dripped from her fingers and onto her breasts. Blush and Lace smiled even though they were still a bit perplexed.
“Get set up, you nymphos” Trixie suddenly slammed Blush's ass, making her scream with a bit of pain and pleasure. “We're gonna make it up to some boys on the beach” Trixie rolled Blush to the side so she could get up. “This includes you too, blondie” she warned Lace with a soft whisper in her ear, one that shivered her so strongly that her nipples were hard instantly.
Fuchsia Blush and Lavender Lace stood on the bed in silence for a second while they looked at Trixie's butt cheeks wiggling as she walked around the room naked. They were, of course, thinking if they should take Trixie's word. She sounded so convincing, however, the both just shrugged and got up as well.
Trixie smirked psychotically as she pretended to naturally open her closet to take some swimwears for the beach hang out.  She looked at the drawer where the Grimorio was being kept before she could move on with the cloth changing.

It was a quarter past noon when the girls arrived at the beach. Even though it was still summer, the sun wasn’t driving anyone directly to chemotherapy, it was actually the perfect condition for a day outside. Only a layer of sunscreen would fit their needs just fine. It was rather full for a saturday afternoon since people usually went to the beach on sunday mornings. It wasn't that bad though, most of the people there were teenagers and young adults, there weren't many families or kids around. This included lots of students from Canterlot High and Crystal Prep though.
It was actually funny to see most people wearing not much more than bikinis and shorts. Trixie was wearing her blue top, a night blue sarong and a pair of purple flip flops. Lace was wearing a black and yellow swimwear that Trixie borrowed her: since she was bigger than her, it would fit Lace pretty tightly, which would put her attributes in even more evidence. Blush, on the other hand, found an old bikini of Trixie's that fit her brilliantly. The trio would eventually steal loads of looks from the boys and the most envious of girls. Not only do I get to meet with Flash Sentry, but I can also make a little propaganda to the other students.
Blush then looked across a big flock of people and warned the girls:
“I see'em!”
“Oh, good! I wasn't standing anymore walking…”
Lace was suddenly interrupted by Trixie weirdly staring at the boys. A bit of the flock dispersed and so did Lace and Blush looked at the boys again. Turned out Sunset Shimmer and her other six friends were also there: talking to Flash Sentry, Brawly Beats and Ringo. Blush asked while cringing as she clearly thought their presence there was going to be conflictuously:
“What do we do now?”
“What we came here to do…” Trixie answered bravely and immediately.
Blush and Lace looked at each other a bit frightened.
“...hang out with our new friends” Trixie finished saying as she clenched her fists and walked towards.
Blush and Lace then followed her while trying to act normally. A few steps later, Trixie and the other girls reached the boys. With them getting closer, whatever Sunset was talking to Flash ceased like the wind, followed by an awkward yet soon silence. It was only then that Brawly Beats broke the ice with a sympathetic smile just in time.
“Hey girls! You made it!”
Blush hugged him. Trixie smirked and took the opportunity to respond to the boy.
“Of course, the Great and Powerful Trixie never misses a show!” by looking dumb in front of other people, she could blend in perfectly.
“Yeah...nice to see you too?” Flash stole soft laughs from everyone around there, with the exception of Sunset Shimmer, who stood blunt as soon as the the three girls got there.
“And do you think I'm not being serious?” Trixie teased everyone there, stealing soft laughs from them one more time, indirectly provoking Sunset.
“Hey...ah...so...thanks for inviting us in” Lace took the gentle approach before the colleagues.
“Wait, were they invited?” Rainbow Dash, one of Sunset's friends, could be heard gossiping with Fluttershy, yet another friend.
“Well, on the other hand, we didn't know you seven were invited as well, Rainbow Dash” Trixie responded angrily.
A slap sound cut the air suddenly. It was Applejack, the tall farm girl friend that smacked Rainbow Dash on the shoulder.
“Ouch! What the hell?!” Rainbow Dash protested.
“A bit too loud, Rainbow” Applejack cleared her dumb friend's mind.
“It's okay everyone” Blush, who was holding Beats’ arm tightly, tried taking things lightly. “Beats invited us just this morning”.
“Well, I say this is an opportunity like no other, everyone!” Pinkie Pie cheered as confetti exploded from her hands.
Everyone but Sunset and her friends were startled by that sudden move. It took a little for them to recover, however. To get things started, Twilight Sparkle, then asked after adjusting her glasses:
“So...what are we gonna do first?”
“I don't know you, darling, but I am going to rest in the sun for once” Rarity answered.
“Ya do that all tha time!” Applejack protested as if she wanted to provoke her friend.
“Please, Jackie” Rarity's cheeks got red. “I only did it once today”.
“Jackie”, huh? Trixie wasn’t stupid enough to not notice the little chemistry floating between the two friends. I don’t know if I should make anything magical today. While Trixie was still thinking, Pinkie Pie got in the middle of them and announced, almost yelling as her big breasts bounced a bit:
“Well, I am gonna swim! Who’s with me?”
“Oh, yeah!” Rainbow Dash got excited.
“Count me in!” Flash Sentry cheered.
Trixie glared at Sunset before calmly saying:
“Me too”.
Sunset felt tempted by the sudden challenge of losing Flash’s attention to Trixie.
“Put me in the pack” Lace offered herself, since she still wanted Trixie’s company around for the fun.
“Me as well” Sunset Shimmer finally answered, glaring back to Trixie.
“So…” Pinkie started saying “...ATTACK!!!” She pointed at the sea and ran for it.
Rainbow Dash threw her red cap to Applejack's hand and ran at super speed to the water. You never get used to it Trixie was impressed with how fast her super powers permitted her to be. This magic they possess...is incredible, but not incredible as my own. Sunset kicked her sandals away and took her yellow and orange sarong off, revealing the lower part of her bikini. At that moment, Trixie and probably everyone around the beach looked at her. Her yellow skin, the black bikini, the subtle defined abs, the fine breasts, her strong thighs and round hips, it seemed she owned the sun and its rays of light. Shit, she is...such a stud Trixie was inevitably intimidated with Sunset’s body preponderance.
A whistle was blown in the air.
“Looking good, Sunset!” Pinkie Pie screamed from the water.
Sunset then stared at Trixie with a smirk and twisted an eyebrow to her before walking towards the water. Trixie got angry and rapidly took off her sarong as well. With Sunset in sight, not many people looked at Trixie, what made her a bit uncomfortable. Lace was one of the people still admiring Sunset. Trixie hit her friend enviously with an elbow.
“Sorry, Lulu, I can't help it” Lace joked about it.
“Don't you dare call me ‘Lulu’” Trixie ranted as she walked to the water angrily with her shoulder glued to her neck.

Despite her initial picturings of that moment's intentions for her master plan, Trixie actually had fun with her other teen colleagues: she was able to enjoy a good time on the beach. They swam together, played volleyball on the sand and laughed out of stupid jokes. For her amusement, she, Lace and Blush were being well received by the other teens even though Sunset Shimmer would spray one or two sharpened looks at the trio. The red and yellow haired girl seemed to be the only one who remained displeased with their presence there. However, she would actually treat them nicely whenever necessary.
They’ve spent a few hours there already and the sun wasn’t as strong as it was before when they arrived. The beach was more empty then it previously was, even some of the teen students were already wanting to head back to their homes or whatever other places they had to go. Seeing that the meeting was ending at any moment now, Pinkie Pie shouted, harming Trixie’s hearing a bit:
“Selfie time!!!”
The young teens then got together and stood still for the photo to be taken. However, Pinkie didn’t take it. There were some people missing. Rainbow Dash, noticing it, then impatiently called out to the two girls left:
“Applejack, Rarity! Come on, you guys!
“Damn, these two…” Sunset was a bit annoyed.
Well...these two are sticking together way too much today. Though Trixie wasn’t the closest of friends, she was noticing the odd traits on them. She looked at the two. Rarity’s cheeks were red; she wasn’t any longer using her skirt, what revealed more her hips and thighs. Applejack’s large shoulders were freckled like her cheeks and her abs were even more strong and defined then Sunset’s. Shit, why do they have to be so hot? Trixie was a bit attracted and jealous at the same time.
They got together yet again. Trixie stood between Lavender Lace and Fuchsia Blush. They were really tight in the middle of all those people, she could swear someone had touched her ass. She was displeased, but she didn’t intend to make a scene out of it. Instead, she decidedly took a quick hold on Fluttershy’s butt and then let it go. The shy girl noticed it and blushed, but was too ashamed to point out anything, so she remained silent.
The boys would breathe in heavily to hold their packs out for the shot. Idiots. Applejack and Rarity stood together in the right corner. The farm girl’s hands laid on the fashionista’s hips; she touched the farm girl’s abs and bit her lower lip; their breasts bumped on each other with visible hard nipples from the two. I think I can actually get something out of it.
“Say cheese!” Pinkie held her phone up.
“Cheese!” everyone clamored.
“Cheese” Trixie said psycoticaly a little before the photo was finally taken.

The vast majority of them had left the beach after some time. Lavender Lace was the first of them to leave, otherwise her mom would kill her for staying too much time away from studies whereas Blush stood from afar so she could kiss Beat more passionately. From the others, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Applejack and Flash Sentry were still there: Sunset and Twilight left together in Sunset’s motorcycle.
“Hey, Fluttershy” Pinkie called to her. “Are you doing anything on Monday afternoon?”
“Umm, no?” Fluttershy genuinely tried remembering something as she cutely rolled her hair above her right ear.
“Well, then, you’re invited to Gummy’s pet birthday,” Pinkie responded.
“Oooh!” Fluttershy got mildly excited. “Where will it be?”
“At school” Pinkie informed her.
“I thought bringing animals to the school was forbidden...” Rainbow Dash rhetorically pointed out.
“Yeah...so...wanna tag along?” Pinkie invited the rainbow haired girl regardless.
“As much as I’d love to get Tank for a pet meeting, I have soccer training on mondays” Dash explained.
“Well, I am totally in, if that helps” Fluttershy suggested cutely yet again.
“You two coming along too?” Pinkie Pie called Rarity and Applejack.
Both girls were so entertained with their own inaudible conversation that they didn’t even pay attention to their friends talking.
“Applejack?!” Rainbow Dash yelled a bit angry.
Rarity gasped dramatically as she was scared by the sudden scream.
“Oh, yeah, look, Ah have apple bucking to do with Big Mac on monday, sorry” Applejack excused herself out.
“Oh...okay” Pinkie’s hair deflated.
“With that man working by my side, I wouldn’t want to miss it either” Rainbow Dash evilly smirked to her favorite farm girl.
“Wha?! That’s mah brother ya...filthy gal” Applejack got pissed off, and her country accent was even more evidenced as her cheeks got very red.
Rainbow Dash nearly died out of laughter.
Trixie, who was a bit excluded from the group, heard it all. Right information...to the wrong person she smirked looking at the floor. Just you wait for me, you cu…
“Hey, Trixie” someone interrupted her thoughts, creeping her from behind.
Trixie got scared and turned quickly to see who it was. It turned out to be Flash Sentry.
“Wow, sorry, didn’t mean to frighten you” Flash stood his hands up to calm her down.
“Oh, Flash...hey” Trixie looked to the side a bit nervous.
“So...we had a good time today, huh?” he would dumbly ask.
“Yes, totally! We should do this more often” Trixie faked an excitement to the boy. It was fun, sure, but that wasn’t her main goal to be achieved.
“I’ll admit. I was a bit...wary when Beats invited you in. I mean...he and Blush, they nearly came out of nowhere, didn’t they?” Flash looked back to Blush and Beats, sitting in the sand and kissing.
He is smarter than I thought.
“Don’t get me wrong here, but Blush has had a crush for him since way before…” Trixie tried convincing otherwise. “And him...well, men are silly and fall easily to our special…’enchantments’”.
“Hey!” Flash protested with a smile.
“Don’t worry, I’m just teasing you” Trixie blinked at him.
Flash Sentry was a bit flattered and stood there quiet for a mere moment.
“Come on, you’re making this awkward” she slapped his shoulder lightly with a humorous tone.
“Ha, sorry” Flash apologized. “So… I’m getting the rest of the girls to their homes in my car, want a ride too?”
“Thanks, actually, but I think I can walk, I don’t live far from here” Trixie declined the offer.
“That’s okay, I think the car is already full by the way” Flash was a bit disappointed.
“Hey Flash! Are we going or what?!” Rainbow Dash called him out.
“Yeah, in a sec!” he answered. “So...see you at school?
“Sure” Trixie glared at him.
Flash Sentry headed to the other girls. Trixie then looked around. The beach was really empty for a mid afternoon Saturday, especially since it was so full a few hours back. She spotted Beats and Blush together. Trixie payed more attention to them. Beats pushed Blush’s bikini top to the side while her hand stroked his dick inside his trunks. They’re lucky there isn’t anyone else around. Trixie drifted her sight from them and saw Flash Sentry, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy walking out of the beach. However, who wasn’t accompanying them were Applejack and Rarity.
Both girls walked together holding hands in the opposite direction of Blush and Beats. This is my chance Trixie followed the two girls without them noticing it.

The two girls walked a lot and Trixie was right behind them. They were past the pier and the rocks at the beach’s end. Ahead of those things there was a tight spot, a little sand carpet if people wanted to have a private time.
“Jackie, I didn’t know this here existed!” Rarity looked around, nearly spotting Trixie, who quickly hid behind the rock formations that divided the little beach from the big one. “How do you know this place?”
“Ah ‘membah mah granny used to take us here when we were little. I’m impressed it’s still untouched”.
A silence preceded their conversation and Trixie felt secure to peek at them. As I expected. They were already kissing. A cool breeze threw their hair to the side of their faces in a romantic picture. Their hands danced on each other’s backs and necks while their tongues swirled out of their mouths. Trixie was able to listen to the sloppy sounds they produced. Trixie would never imagine Rarity being into girls: she was such a girly lady that everything she seemed to like were fashion trends and boy bands, but hey, cowgirls suited her fine apparently since Trixie hasn’t done anything magical with them.
Applejack and Rarity separated their wet mouths, spit falling to the cleavage of Rarity’s bikini. They smiled at each other. Rarity then suddenly gave Applejack her purse. The farm girl was a bit confused.
“Put these over there while I bathe myself?” Rarity also delivered her flip flops to Applejack. “I recalled I haven’t entered the sea today”.
Applejack grabbed her stuff and distanced a bit from her, getting to the tiny beach’s end only so she could put her things there. Oh, she’s now gonna have a surprise. When Applejack turned back to Rarity, she saw her friend’s big indigo hair was strapped up for the bathing. That evidenced a lot more of her back to her. Applejack kept stalking Rarity from a little distance: admiring her sensuality. Rarity giggled and proceeded to put her hands behind her back and pull the strings of her bikini top. She was standing her back to Applejack, so she didn’t show her breasts. Then it came the time to pull the side strings of her bottom part nods. It fell to the floor so lightly, something that evidenced the subtlety in her personality. She was completely naked. Unlike Applejack’s point of view, Trixie could admire Rarity nudeness completely. In the moment the alabaster skinned girl stretched her arms up, her legs stood glued, her hips leaned forward while her shoulders arched back. The perfect view. Soft feet to the sand, beautiful legs, round hips, thin abs, large breasts, the face of a sensitive girl looking to the horizon, and the best part: completely shaved crotch.
“Wanna swim too?” Rarity blushed and looked back to Applejack.
The farm girl, even though she took her moment to do something about the gorgeous naked girl before her, she started stripping herself from her swimsuit as well while she remained in silence. In two moves, she was already naked too. Trixie then shifted her eyes from Rarity and dived into Applejack’s body. As she slowly walked to Rarity breathing heavily, she looked at the hot farm girl. The thing that most called her eye’s attention was, of course, Applejack’s firm and strong abs: it almost seemed to be masculine in some form, however they were completely natural. The rest was just as worked out too: her shoulders were large; her ass was round and steady, it practically wouldn’t wiggle as she walked; her huge thighs were pure muscle; she had tan lines sculpting her body as well; the only thing her beauty had in common with Rarity’s, however, was the smooth crotch, something Trixie wasn’t expecting from her personality. Am I the only one who isn’t shaved? Trixie mumbled in her mind. Blush, Luna...even the farm girl is. She reached her hand to her labia and started rubbing it.
Before Applejack could get to Rarity, however, the alabaster skinned girl walked towards the water. The sun wasn’t as intense as it was before and the water was a bit cold. Rarity hugged herself and moaned, feeling the coolness that made her shiver from her shaved crotch to her nipples, which were swollen now. Applejack kept on following her. When the water was deep enough to hit the base of her breasts, Rarity stopped and faced her incoming friend. She could still see all of Applejack’s prime. Rarity blushed and left her lips hanging open for a bit, almost as if she wanted to kiss the air...or something else...	
“Ya looking gorgeous, sugarcube” Applejack caught up to Rarity, their nipples meeting each other and stealing a soft moan from both of them.
Wow...I am really moved by this...they’re so hot together Trixie would finger herself promptly.
“Ya too, shuggacub” Rarity teased while she wrapped her arms around Applejack’s arms.
“Hey!  Ya just…” whatever the farm girl would protest about, it was interrupted by a passionate kiss.
“Sorry, had something to say?” Rarity broke the kiss down, letting their saliva drop to the calm sea. “Because, you know, I really like you shaved it”.
“Don't blow ya ego now” Applejack smirked to Rarity. “Ya know the wax is yours and ya borrowed it to me”.
“I only buy quality products, dear” Rarity teased.
“Ah bet that's why you're like that…” Applejack concluded even though she didn't clarify her idea.
“Like what?” Rarity asked, closing in on Applejack.
The farm girl then reached her mouth to Rarity's ear and whispered something Trixie could not hear. However, Rarity hung her mouth open: demonstrating that it was a flirt of some kind.
Trixie crept a hand to her left breast while the other kept swirling her moisty labia. Shit, I'm a nasty voyeur. It was easier and more comfortable for her to masturbate since she was only wearing her beach outfit instead of normal clothes. She could smell her scent even more fervorously and hear the gushy sound coming from her crotch.
Rarity and Applejack kissed and moaned together in the water for solid ten minutes. Applejack looked around the beach to be sure no one was spying on them. However, Trixie hid yet again behind the rocks; her heart nearly punching her chest open.
It took some time for Trixie to look again. And when she did, Applejack and Rarity were already walking out of the water. They walked out naked, pridely as if they were home alone. Their hands meeting each other's hips. Rarity would ask for a kiss and Applejack would give it promptly. Rarity grabbed her purse and took a towel from it. Rarity borrowed it to Applejack and the farm girl dried her long blonde hair and then the rest of her body. While the girl did so, Rarity lightly itched her upper crotch, shivering with the cold of the water still in her skin meeting the late afternoon air.
When Applejack was done, she gave it back to Rarity and the alabaster girl started drying her shiny wet body.
“Thanks for it” the farm girl would blush.
“Don't mention it, darling” Rarity swirled the towel along her entire body. Since her hair was strapped during the bathing, it didn't need to be dried up. “Now…”
Rarity put the towel to the sand like it was a carpet for them to lie upon. She let her hair loose, making it swirl and fall until the point its longness was beautifully displayed. Applejack blushed while she quickly dried her hair up. She could smell her own nethers getting all moisty. Rarity at last lied on the towel, just looking at Applejack, waiting for her.
“Oh fuck, oh…” Trixie would say lowly and close her eyes even though she wanted to scream while she masturbated.
When she returned to watch them, Rarity had spread her legs to the air and bent her knees. Applejack then gently started the oral assault. She blew her out. If they were trying to be quiet, they were miserably falling at it. By Rarity’s face and reaction, Applejack was doing her pretty damn well. She would laugh, yell and moan as the whiteness from her face quickly turned completely into an arousing red.
Trixie felt an orgasm incoming as her fingers bursted deeply in her vagina.
Rarity took off Applejack's hat and put it in her head, only to tease her out. In response, Applejack abruptly slid two fingers inside her. Rarity gasped and held the farm girl by her blonde hair, which was still a bit wet. Plus the motion in her fingers, Applejack would also lick the swollen clit bell.
“Darling, oh, gosh, eat me out!” Rarity at last had air to say something: even though it was only to tell the girl not to stop.
The alabaster girl echoed sharp moans whereas her right hand index and thumb pressed both her nipples. She had to stretch her hand a lot because of her breast size, they were full and hard.
“Shit! I'm about to cum!” Rarity suddenly warned.
Applejack then thrusted her right hand fingers more rapidly while her left hand stimulated her own pussy. With no intention of leaving the little clit hanging, the farm girl reached it with her mouth and suckled on it.
Already close and having many stimulation spots, Rarity came. Her juices didn't squirt away, yet they dripped from her moisty labia.
“Yah came so easily” Applejack pointed out after licking Rarity's juices clean from her mouth and fingers.
“You make me feel like this” Rarity answered, striking a sexy pose to Applejack while still lying on the towel.
“Ah actually envy ya” Applejack looked at her own strong body a bit ashamed. “I'm so brute...I'd like to be a little more sensitive like ya”.
“I can make you feel like it” Rarity took the hat off her head and dropped it over the sand.
This is gonna be...good Trixie shivered while still masturbating to the wild scene.
Rarity had positioned Applejack lied over the towel so they could scissor each other. The alabaster was really experienced with girls: not everyone would know that position. Rarity would stand above Applejack so she could thrust her hips and make their labias have contact. Applejack smiled, indicating they could start. Rarity motioned it slowly at first so Applejack could get used to it. They swiftly moved their hips.
“Oh, fuck!” Applejack cried in amusement.
Their clits would meet now and then, and when they did, both girls moaned: one loudly and the other one swiftly. Their labia meeting was already soaking wet and lewd noises came out of it, even Trixie, who was watching everything from afar, could hear it.
And so on they stood in that position. The sun was already setting and Trixie was already exhausted from the non-stop voyeurism. Her fingers were trembling hard with the arousement. She could barely stay kneeled. It, of course, didn’t take that long for the girls to climax, screaming as their spirits nearly reached an elevated state. Since it was short enough, they fell to the towel, hugged into a direct and profound sleep.
Seeing the opportunity, Trixie approached both sleeping girls silently with really careful steps on the sand. The girls were sweaty and their smell was strong, not that Trixie was uncomfortable with it. Rarity was delightfully sleeping while her chest expanded and shrunk to catch air. Applejack did the same, but her muscles were more evident, thus her abs would relax and contract way more.
Trixie gazed on those perfect naked bodies in front of her. Their pussies were all soaked with juices. This smell. Trixie was feeling excited once more, having an urging desire to touch them. Her daring hand got up front to feel Rarity’s body with her own fingers. She rubbed her hands on the sleeping Rarity starting with her neck, then her breasts, belly and then crotch. Her skin was perfectly smooth and soft.
Rarity moaned lowly when in contact with her hand. Trixie was startled at first, but then noticed she wasn’t gonna wake up. However, she decided to leave Rarity and taste a bit of Applejack for a moment. She felt those hard and worked out muscles and firm breasts with her own hands. In the following, she slid her hand to her crotch and discovered a funny yet interesting fact. AJ’s clitoris was huge, really swollen and resembled sort of a miniscule penis. That for some reason, made Trixie way more excited and decided to slide one finger inside of her. Aj moan was so sexy that Trixie felt tempted to start sucking her out just like that.
However she contained herself. There was no guarantee both girls wouldn’t wake up with her remaining there. But she still didn’t want to leave empty handed. She quickly picked her phone to take a few shots. The pictures were both individual shots of the girls and their intimate parts or couple shots where both of them layed down sleeping together in the nude.
The use for those photos was still unknown even to Trixie. But it was nice having them for her future plans.
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It was monday and Trixie calmly entered CHS rather early that morning: differing from her usual late runs. The corridors were full of students. They looked at Trixie. The girl felt a bit of the sensation she had when she was at the beach with her friends and colleagues. They apparently weren’t judging her like they used to, but actually admiring her new confidence. Trixie was slowly growing apart from her famous stage magician badge...and that was good.
Trixie took her time smiling, grinning and giving compliments to the most sympathetic ones of the bunch. In a brief moment after that, however, Trixie slowly grew a little shaking smirk with the side of her mouth. Soon you will all worship me.
“Hey, Trixie” a sudden greet called in the middle of the crowd.
Even though Trixie wasn’t sure who was calling directly to her, she felt the soundwave creep in her ear from a little distance. The students around her ceased their words for a brief moment. Trixie looked ahead of her and spotted the person supposedly talking to her. She froze for a moment as she recognized the girl. It was simply Sunset Shimmer, looking at her with a blunt expression. Trixie cringed a bit. You bitch... Trixie would slowly turn blunt as well. However, something interrupted her.
Even though it seemed to be Sunset calling to her, it was actually another person, who was walking alongside her previous to Trixie’s arrival. It was a boy: Flash Sentry.
“Hey, Trixie…” he called out to her after a short moment gone without a response.
Trixie awakened from her subtle ego trip and smiled to the boy:
“Hey, Flash...and Sunset” she forced the smile with the last word.
Sunset Shimmer actually broke a gentle grin to her after that. Trixie wanted to blend in, so she just tangled the conversation:
“You two doing fine today? Hope you didn’t get any sun burns from saturday”.
Flash Sentry softly laughed while apparently trying to make an excuse:
“Oh, no...I mean…yeah, but...”
“Bet you’re red like a cooked shrimp under that shirt and jacket” Sunset Shimmer shot an acid irony.
“No!” Flash protested and stood silenced a bit before resuming. “It was just a bit”.
“Oh, really?” Trixie teased and gently touched his shoulder.
“Ouch!” he felt the touch burn him.
Trixie laughed and was able to extract a smile from Sunset as well.
“Shrimp” Trixie brought up Sunsets joke.
“Definitely shrimp” Sunset naturally cooped with the teasing and started poking him with the tip of her fingers.
“Screw you both, I’m going to class” he quickly ended the girl assault with a humorous tone.
As he walked apart from the two, the alarm indicating the beginning of class period went off. Sunset walked a few steps in the same direction of Flash. However, she stopped a little before distancing herself too much from Trixie and looked to her. She stared at the girl with a morbid expression and said farewell before proceeding with her life:
“See you around”.

“Does she know...?” Fuschia Blush asked a bit worried.
It was already lunch time and Trixie would calmly reflect on the matter while staring at her everyday salad sandwich standing in front of her.
“Does. She. Know?!” Blush asked again, a lot more worried.
Trixie, however, didn’t let her friend’s tone get in her nerves and calmly answered:
“I don’t know”.
“So we ‘don’t know’” Lavender Lace, who sat next to her and was making part of the conversation, panted impatiently “that’s great”.
She took a brief moment looking at Sunset Shimmer and her friends sitting at a table not that far from theirs. The yellow and red haired girl was acting normally amongst her estimated friends: the six girls were close to each other as if they were kin. Not spotting any trait of mischeaving in the girl’s attitude, she returned her attention to her own two friends.
“Now, you two...don’t you worry, I swear that when Sunset finds out, we will be way past her” she wanted to assure her point to the girls. “My...our plan needs to be slowly built, otherwise, we will…” Trixie was exposing a cheering speech when she was mildly interrupted by Blush.
“When will we taste it again?” Blush bit her lower lip.
Trixie was astonished:
“W-what?”
Blush and Lace held hands as they looked to Trixie and their cheeks got red.
“When we will have our...fun...a second time?” Lace tried clarifying.
“I’ve spent yesterday the whole day thinking about that night” Blush admitted in a moaning voice, with a mix of shame and pride.
“Would you two try keeping it down please?” Trixie got nervous.
Blush ceased her tormenting words. Trixie tried calming down and disguising her sudden arousement by taking a bite of her sandwich. Not too much to her amusement, however, Lace resumed their point:
“We want it...Trixie...we want more…”
I have them completely up my sleeve: they won’t even bother any of the steps of MY plan. Trixie finished swallowing the bite of her sandwich and began saying:
“Well, for that I think you’ll have to earn it” Trixie mumbled cynically.
“Whatever we can do, we’ll do” Blush leaned on the table, eager to be coordinated.
“Say...what will the both of you do this afternoon?” Trixie asked.
“I...I was going to do some homework and finish my arts project” Lace suggested.
“Me and Brawly Beats are going to hang out later in the afternoon…” Blush said.
“Then I know exactly what you will both do” Trixie said, catching their attention. “Lace will do her homework while I am going to need a favour from you, Blush, since you’re the most eager here”.
“Yes…?” Blush asked curious.
“Are you going to hang out with Beats near the school?” Trixie wanted to reassure something.
“Yeah, why?”
“While you’re with him, I’m going to need you to do a little spying for me”.
The command startled the two girls. Blush, however, rapidly succumbed to Trixie’s wishes:
“Who am I going to spy then?”
“If we want to affect Sunset Shimmer we should plant chaos amongst her friends, hitting her without her noticing it” Trixie introduced. “I overheard some of them talking during our beach meeting. More precisely: Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy are going to be in school this afternoon. I’m gonna go after Rainbow Dash while you’ll only try to find out where Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy are going to have a ‘pet birthday’ or whatever that is”. Trixie paused for a moment. “Oh, and you’ll text me their every move, got it?”
Trixie’s plan was a bit too stealthy and actually hard for Blush to concretely think of a way of fulfilling it right away. However, for the reward of another night like the one she had with Trixie and Lace, she would do anything. Noticing a small dilema in her friend, Trixie then rushed things up by asking:
“Deal...?”
“Deal” Blush answered with conviction.
“Only one thing to be cleared, Trix” Lace wanted to reassure something “how are you going after Rainbow Dash’ if you're in detention?”
That was a big condition, one that Trixie, nonetheless, was willing to overcome easily.

Trixie spent the whole afternoon sitting in a chair at detention. The teacher keeping an eye on her, the only student there, was the librarian Cherilee, one of the youngest members of the school’s faculty. Vice-Principal Luna went there eventually, she even told Cherilee to take a walk while she’d cover for her, but Celestia had her attention for a few more important things to attend to. Trixie was relieved Luna wasn’t going to abuse her in that eventful afternoon. She had a lot to do and couldn’t afford anyone suddenly bumping on her.
Trixie opened the grimorio over her desk and pretended to be studying. Cherilee wouldn’t even imagine what it really was. Lulamoon then took the opportunity to dive into the spell book more deeply. She had been studying the book for days, however, that first afternoon at detention was essential for her to improve on her overall understanding of it.
She would quickly come to comprehend that it was somehow of a diary or perhaps a personal study of magic. It contained countless little notes in the top and the bottom of the pages that were personal observations of the author. They were, of course, in latin. ‘Conatus autem non’: tried but couldn’t do it Trixie would eventually translate it after some time. This observation in particular regarded a mind spell that was being explained at the same page. However, different from the lust amplifier Trixie had used a couple times by that point, that one spell would make the victims vulnerable for any kind of manipulation: sexual or not.
“Hmmm” Trixie thought out loud, calling Cherilee’s attention for a bit.
Trixie read a few more notes below that other one, ones that would correct previous notes. With that information, Trixie would be able to do the spell if she wanted to.
“Hey, what’re you reading there, dear?” Cherilee asked, a bit suspicious of Trixie’s behaviour.
Trixie didn’t answer the teacher and resumed reading the procedures of the spell. “Supra gloria mea” your ambitions above all; “Imperandi oboediendique” comand it and it shall obey.
Cherilee got up and walked towards Trixie.
“Miss Lulamoon, I’m talking to you”.
Trixie also stood up, since rapidly it was, it frightened the young librarian.
“Trixie...what’re you doing…?” Cherille was finding that oddly dumb enough: in a way that she was being actually scared.
The girl, not that dumb at all, raised her hands, looked deep in her teacher’s eyes and recited:
“Et obliviscere somnum”.
Cherilee motioned her face and was about to say something to the bold student. The spell, though, had its effect right on time and she utterly fell asleep. Trixie held her in her arms, preventing her to crack her skull on the floor. After positioning her in one of the desks, making it seem like she had only taken a light nap while sitting there, Trixie closed the grimorio and hid it inside her bag.
“If the spell went out as expected, she’ll wake up in a few hours and won’t remember anything about the book” the girl was a bit nervous and had to say things out loud to herself. “My backpack will be safe in here since no one is going in or out of this room except me, let’s just hope Luna does not barge in the room”.
She walked out of the detention room. The corridors were clear: for now. When she was about to make stealthy moves towards the gym, however, her phone rang one time. Trixie grabbed it and read the message. Good job, Blush. Blush informed Trixie that Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy were having a little get together with their pets: a white little bunny and a tiny green alligator? Trixie was mildly surprised though, coming from that girl Pinkie Pie, anything was possible. It also informed that both girls were caught by Principal Celestia and Vice-Principal Luna and were going to pass the next day on detention. Yes...Trixie smirked evilly. Guess I’ll have company tomorrow.
Since everything was actually better than firstly planned, Trixie walked calmly to the gym, keeping her eyes open only to not be caught by Luna or any other teacher in the corridors. Let’s play some soccer now.

It was a quarter past five and Trixie reached the gymnasium to see only a little trio of students still training and the coach backing them up. Rainbow Dash was training amongst two other boys. Since it was apparently the ending of that day’s workout, they weren’t properly playing soccer. More like wrapping the day up with some functional exercises.
Trixie watched them for a few seconds before realizing she was on a mission and quickly hid behind the grandstand. From there, she heard the coach blowing the whistle, indicating the end of the training.
“That’s it boys! And Rainbow Dash!” the last part was followed by a set of quippy laughs. “Hit the showers and after that uhm…” he looked to the students, like he was picking up one to do something for him. “Dash!” he chose a student, throwing her the keys to the gymnasium. “Lock it down for the night when you're all done. I'm not loosing my daughter's birthday for nothing” he explained why he was leaving in such a hurry.
“Send her our regards, Coach. Hope you enjoy it!” one of the boys who was training, Soarin, gave his honest words.
The coach left the gymnasium a little after. Then, the three students were left alone: or so they think. Trixie spied on them from afar by creeping her head a bit to the side without being noticed. After a few seconds, Trixie recognized the other boy, Silver Zoom. Well...the three athletes...she would then look at their bodies. Soarin and Silver Zoom used tank tops that would expose their strong arms and a bit of their chests. They were pretty, but Rainbow Dash...she was something else. It's actually ironic because Rainbow Dash at the beach didn’t have her body as exposed as she had during that workout in specific. She was wearing a black tight crop tank that would leave her abs to be shown. Dash would also wear tight blue shorts, also leaving her legs out in the open. Her thigh curves were very highlighted by the fading yellow light from the gymnasium; and her ass and hips entered fully in line with the athletic body. Her shoulders and biceps were pretty well built too. However, her breasts weren't that big’, something that differed her from her other friends. At least for Applejack, Rarity and Sunset Shimmer Trixie remembered about the day at the beach.
“Okay, ya boys, stop being a bunch of faggots and hit the showers: I don't wanna take that long in here either” Rainbow Dash walked to the girl's changing room.
Soarin and Silver Zoom looked at Dash's ass, her butt cheeks were barely wiggling by the firmness of her gluteus. Soarin broke from the effect of looking at the girl's ass and teased:
“Come on, when we're both done you will still be checking if the water is hot enough” he was, of course, meaning himself with the fact that their showering wouldn't take that long.
Rainbow Dash looked at them, still walking, and flipped him off while biting her tongue provocatively. Both boys grinned and turned to head to their shower.
However, in that moment, Trixie realized something: the men's changing room was right behind her. There was no way she could exit from her spot without being noticed by them. She then quickly entered the bathroom in order of not being spotted and hid in the first showering cabin she saw. She stood there for a bit, hearing the two boys coming in.
“Man, Dash is…” Soarin was about to say something.
“Super hot?” Silver Zoom could already guess.
“Yeah” Soarin grinned, feeling corresponded “I mean, have you looked at her ass today?”
“I've been looking at it for some weeks now” Zoom admitted. “She's been using more and more teasing outfits by the day, I even caught the coach staring at her”.
“Dude, that's fucked up” Soarin was astonished.
Trixie dared to crack the door a bit so she could look at them. They were looking at their phones, grabbing towels and fresh clothes from their lockers. 
Well...let’s do this then Trixie closed her eyes and struggled to perform the spell while trembling a bit nervous.
“Voluptate Amplificationem” she said in a low tone.
The boys acted naturally while talking about something that Trixie wasn’t paying attention to, but they were visibly treating the matter lightly, so Trixie shouldn’t be concerned.
Okay...now I just have to get out of here Trixie realized it as she saw Soarin taking off his clothes rapidly to enter the shower. She actually wanted to look at his naked body a bit more since he seemed to be so well built, but she didn’t want to be there when the spell started having its effect and risk being raped by two horny guys. Luna was one thing, now two guys…
Soarin quickly entered one of the showering cabins whereas Silver Zoom looked down at his phone and remarked to his friend:
“Man...Dash’s profile on SnapGab is so...wrong…”
Trixie took the opportunity to exit the cabin and get out of there without being noticed. However, when Trixie was about to reach the door to her way out, Silver Zoom looked at himself in the mirror. Trixie froze for a moment, she was nearly going to be spotted by him. To save her skin, on the other hand, Zoom was distracted by his friend tangling in the conversation.
“Wrong?! I check on it everyday!” Soarin’s voice was heard from the shower.
“Yeah, me too, what I mean is...she just posted a photo of her in front of the changing room’s mirror” Zoom was visibly flattered by Rainbow Dash’s picture on her social media.
"Oh, let me see it!" Soaring cried out.
That was too close. Trixie’s heart started calming down when she finally got out. She was now able to walk normally to the girl’s room. Not that normally, to be precise, Trixie still wanted to be there by the point the spell affected Soarin and Silver Zoom.
On the other side of the gymnasium, then, Trixie approached the girl’s room. She crept by the door to check if it was safe to enter without Dash’s notice. At that moment, she heard a little singing. It almost seemed like some sort of humming since she was singing to herself, however, she was able to comprehend what was being singed by Rainbow Dash’s voice.
“Yeah, I’m awesome...take caution...watch out for me...I’m awesome as I wanna be”.
Trixie stealthy walked in the room and crept on the wall by the side of one of the cabins. Since there was supposedly one person to use the room at that time, not all lights were on and, to her surprise, Dash was already naked, displaying the big surface of blue skin to the mid cold air. The fading light above the mirror evidenced her body sculpture. Rainbow Dash was strong, however, she was different from Applejack, per example. Her calf muscles, her thighs and her butt cheeks were extremely well defined. Her abs were worked out as well, but her breasts weren’t big and her shoulders and arms, in spite of the definition, were a bit disproportional if compared to her ribs downward.
Dash was making poses to admire herself in the mirror. Trixie, of course, was enjoying that despite finding it a bit dumb. A bit of a presentation for what’s about to come next. The athlete girl kept striking poses to the mirror, raising her arms up only to reach the back of her head with her hands, filling her chest with air, forcing her abs and biceps, leaning to the side a bit and rotating her hips. In that last movement, Trixie saw the smoothness of her crotch. Another one with a shaved crotch... Trixie would mumble about other girls’ pelvis yet again. However, there was something more to it that time. After Dash slightly spent some seconds staring at her own pussy with a teasing finger to the side of her labia, she reached her opened bag by the middle wood bench and grabbed a purple bottle from it, no inscriptions on it.
“Rarity’s wax is so damn awesome...I’ve been smooth for a week now” She spoke to herself as she looked at her pussy from the mirror again.
So that’s the magical wax. Trixie immediately was reminded of Rarity and Applejack talking about this during their little get together at beach’s end. I’d like to have a little of it too yet again, Trixie would rub herself, feeling her hairy crotch tickling the tip of her fingers. She was going to start masturbating when she remembered that two boys were going to enter the room and rape whoever they saw first. Since Trixie was the one by the entrance, she just had to get out of there as quick as possible.
In that moment, therefore, Dash went to a cabin to her side and turned on the shower while humming the melody of the song she was previously singing. When the sound of flowing water started echoing through the entire place, Trixie acknowledged the opportunity and ran to a nearby cabin so she could hide. Peeking from the inside, she would know the exact moment of getting closer to her.
Rainbow Dash, then, threw the wax bottle back into her stuff and closed the cabin door so she could, at last, initiate her shower. Shortly after, Trixie went out to move closely. Past the wooden bench in the middle of the room, Trixie then remembered of the wax and felt tempted to return and steal it. However, when she was going to get it, she heard footsteps entering the changing room. Fuck! She was frightened all of a sudden. She had to make a choice: retrieve the bottle and get raped, or wait so her plans are fulfilled. It was really easy to choose. She ran inside the cabin next to Dash’s and locked herself inside, her heart punching inside her chest, afraid of being discovered.
The water stream from Dash’s cabin would prevent the boys from listening to Trixie's anxious pants. When she calmed down a bit, she could hear that their steps slowed down a bit as they heard Dash singing as well:
“First you see me riding on a sonic boom...got my guitar shredding up our latest tune…”
Perfect. This was going to prevent her from listening to their approach. She got up on the wall to peek at the cabin, from that angle it would be hard for them to spot her, especially when they were going to be so busy.
Now.
The door to Dash’s cabin slammed open. The athlete girl was startled, however, the two boys were quick to hold her steady and noiseless. Silver Zoom put his hand on her mouth while Soarin held her arms tightly behind her head. After closing the cabin door with the other hand, Silver Zoom admired Dash's nudeness for a short moment. Meanwhile, Trixie took her own time to admire the two boys, who got rid of their clothes shortly before barging in the cabin. Soarin had his strong athletic body, as Trixie had previously noticed; his crotch was a bit hairy and his dick was of regular size. Pretty nonetheless. Trixie was already getting free of her clothes so she could start with the voyeurism.
"Oh, yeah, ya like to keep it shaved, don't ya?" Silver Zoom reached his hand to Dash's smooth crotch, making her moan lowly with her mouth being closed by his other hand.
Silver Zoom, besides having the athletic body such as Soarin, had his crotch shaved as well, which evidenced his beautiful pelvis and his cock, which was thicker than Soarin's. Trixie bit her dried up lip as she admired that veiny prick, twitching at every pulsation.
After some time with her crotch being stimulated, Dash wasn't any longer fighting it and relaxed a bit. Silver Zoom took his hand off her mouth whereas Soarin stopped holding her arms up. Zoom kept stimulating her crotch nonetheless, with no indication of stopping. Dash panted for air while she moaned, way more loudly and seemingly enjoying it a lot more. With no protest coming from her, Soarin and Zoom resumed their works.
Soarin crept his hands under Dash's armpits and took a firm grasp on her petite breasts. She gasped in amusement, putting her right hand back and grabbing a hold of Soarin's firm butt cheek. Her left hand, however, landed on Zoom's shoulder, a gesture that was an invite for a kiss. Zoom quickly leaned his head forward and their lips met.
Ooh...kinky...Trixie was already masturbating furiously to the scene, already taking off her clothes.
Dash's tongue danced inside Zoom's mouth for a little while before the two boys were startled by something. They stared down at their dicks only to see them being stroked by Dash's hands, already having pre cum at the tip of its heads. The naughty girl smirked and softly kissed Soarin before saying:
"I've been longing for you two to man up".
So she is going to enjoy being raped after all. Trixie was impressed on how a bitch Dash could be.
The blue girl got on her knees to be face to face with their dicks. The two boys got closer, their cocks piercing Dash's cheeks, moistening her face with pre. If Trixie was being able to smell their masculine scent from there, imagine Rainbow Dash.
"Please, there's room for the both of you!" Dash giggled as she stroked the dicks with both hands. "Now…" she alternatively licked the heads of the two dicks while examining them. Surely she was more attracted to Zoom's thick and shaved cock at first; however, she went out starting with Soarin's dick. "I think I'll take a sip from this one first" Dash giggled like a whore.
Being a bit jealous, Zoom only suckled on his fingers, which were still moisty with feminine juices while his dick kept being stimulated. Dash then started blowing Soarin out. Sucking sounds echoing around. He moaned as she mouthed his dick faster. Dash had to be careful, however, otherwise he'd come a lot faster than both of them intended to.
Rainbow Dash then took her mouth out of his dick with a last longing suckle and turned to face Zoom's cock, that was in front of her, wanting to be blown. Zoom leaned his crotch forward, his thick dick throbbing. She bit her lower lip and started sucking its edge, already tasting pre cum.
She stood doing Zoom for some time while stroking Soarin's dick. In the sequence, however, Dash tried to deep throat him. Dash was good, however, her mouth didn't reach the base of the dick, sometimes she would even gag. I don’t think I would achieve it either...his dick...is thicker than my magical one.
Even though the water from the shower was still flowing, the sloppy sounds could still be heard. Dash let her mouth out of his dick with a slurp sound. She then resumed stroking both dicks simultaneously, holding them close together to see the pre cum up close.
“Gosh, I just love...dicks…”
She moaned and returned to suck them. Thus she would put both cock heads inside her mouth simultaneously. Her lips were stretched to maximum limit, her tongue out and teeth exposed. At first, Soarin and Zoom found it extremely awkward, but they were nonetheless attracted by the girl’s experience at blowing out cocks. You’re the biggest whore I’ve ever met, Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow Dash suckled on their dicks a last time and made them shove upwards instantaneously, strings of pre cum and saliva landing on her face. She grinned lewdly while her right hand reached down to her shaved pussy, which was dripping juices on the floor, only to be swept by the water stream. Such a waste Trixie licked her own moisty fingers, only wondering what Dash’s juices tasted like.
The boys looked at her crying pussy and pulled her up, back to her feet. She stood on her tiptoes, leaned her back forward and raised her ass high. Since Dash was staring at Soarin’s dick, Zoom would be the the lucky one to pound that pussy first hand. Dash started blowing Soarin’s dick whereas Zoom kneeled and licked the girl’s labia while her well built ass displayed its strongness to Trixie’s eyes.
The voyeur magician came when she beheld the scene. Trixie trembled her knees in an effort to not yell.
Zoom kept licking her pussy from behind. Dash allowed a scream to escape her mouth. Seeing the opportunity, Soarin sticked his dick abruptly in the girl’s throat, making her gag loudly. Zoom smacked her ass while his tongue switched from sucking her moisty labia to her tight asshole. Dash tilted every time that wet thing would stimulate her sphincter. With the teasing over, Zoom got up while he stroked his dick while spitting at the tip of its head. He got in position, spread the girl’s asscheeks and inserted his thick throbbing dick at once.
Dash’s scream echoed so loudly that Trixie wouldn’t be surprised if someone rolling on the corridors happened to hear her. She was already blushing, but when that cock entered her canal, her face was completely red, like an apple. Her lewd expression only evidenced how she wanted more and more.
“God damn! She’s such a bitch, yet she’s so tight down here” Zoom was also perplexed.
From that moment onward, they would try many positions to improve their experience. Sometimes Dash sucked Zoom while Soarin banged her and vice versa. Doggystyle, against the wall, layed on the floor. It took a while before they decided to do what Trixie thought they were going to do from the start. Double Penetration…
Zoom grabbed Rainbow Dash by her ass cheeks and lifted her on the air, her petite breasts meeting his face. He then inserted his dick on her pussy, ripping a yell from her. However, Soaring came from behind and sticked his middle finger in her ass. Once his nail disappeared in the surface after a little tightening, the rest of his finger would slide in easily as she relaxed. She moaned and turned to kiss Soarin. At that point, maybe the taste of dick in her mouth was gone already, but Trixie had no way to confirm it unless she was the one to kiss her. She actually wanted to be the one.
After widening her butt cheeks a bit with his fingers, Soarin then positioned himself at the girl’s back entrance, his dick’s head kissing the girl’s tight anus entrance. A he inserted it, a guchy sound glimmered the environment, just revealing how tight it was. Rainbow Dash felt a little sting, but when the dick was considerably in, she moaned and visibly had an orgasm as white thick fluids dripped from her labia, and it wasn’t Zoom’s load.
“MY ASS!” It was the only thing she could say in between moans and yells.
“Ya like having your tight ass fucked, bitch?” Soarin teased her before biting her ear.
“Yes...I love dicks filling up my ass” Dash answered breathless.
Not long after, Soarin commenced pounding her anus with vigor. Both of them were moaning in total delight. Zoom, who was getting Dash from the front, kept pounding her pussy strongly. Their flesh stoke each other like logs being thrown into a fire of intense lust. Their screams were like the roaring of infatuated beasts in complete arousement. Trixie pinched her clit and felt her pussy flooding just by imagining how it would feel to have her ass being violated. Seeing Rainbow Dash being fucked in two holes at once by two hot guys was a scene worth remembering. The pleasure, however, was too intense for little poor Soarin to hold on much longer on the anal job.
“I’m gonna cum!” his face was in full contortion when he had the urge to announce the payload.
Just a bit before Rainbow Dash could protest about him cumming way too fast for her taste, Soarin came in her anus, and it shut her brains down, making her eyes meet the back of her head. The load was so big that a lot of it spouted out of her ass and yet so warming that made she climax immediately. When she did, therefore, her pussy flooded, making her squirt hot juices with Zoom’s big dick still filling her. Feeling Dash orgasming, however, made Zoom scream as the tip of his dick exploded:
“OH SHIT!”
Zoom’s erupting giant load of cum met Dash’s flooding hot juices inside her uterus and that made her have even another orgasm.
The threesome was finished when the three athletes fell to the shower floor completely exhausted. Fun fact was that not only had them instantly fell asleep, but they didn’t unmade the penetrations, so Zoom’s dick still filled Dash’s pussy such as Soarin’s would fill her ass, both shafts pulsating inside her pleasure holes.
After several minutes of heavy panting, Trixie was able exit the neighbour shower cabin. She walked completely naked around the changing room. She observed the three and entered their cabin only to turn down the water stream, which was on this whole time. They were sleeping so deeply that they, as expected, didn’t even notice the magician’s footsteps under their noses.
Trixie felt the urge to laugh maniacly, but she contained herself.
She took off her phone to take a few shots as the ones she took from Applejack and Rarity on the beach. However, for her surprise, both dicks, who were still inserted on Dash's pussy and anus, slowly got less hard and popped out from both her holes, making cum and pussy juices drip on her thighs and onto the floor while Dash moaned lightly, Trixie herself felt even wetter after down her nethers after watching the small scene. The perfect angle for some flashy images. And thus she took the shots.
Out in front of the mirror, Trixie stretched herself and looked at her reflex for a moment. She admired her wet crotch and was reminded instantly of something.
“The wax”.
She then reached Rainbow Dash’s duffel and retrieved the little purple bottle and agitated it a little to see the quantity still in it. It wasn’t full, but it would do a little pubic removal just fine.
Trixie dressed herself back and exited the changing room, therefore, the gymnasium, leaving the three lust animals behind. She wasn’t even caring if someone saw them there, together and naked on the shower floor. It was actually good for her plans. Since she wasn't gonna share those photos, if Rainbow Dash told what happened to the others on the next day, it would indicate to Sunset that her paranoia was real, that something is actually going on to wrong her in some way. Beating up they enemy's emotions before striking him directly.
She got back to the detention room and saw Cherilee there, still sleeping at a desk. Trixie walked to the desk where she had left her bag and grabbed it only to check if the grimorio was still safely guarded. It was untouched, so she smirked.
Cherilee suddenly woke up and was startled by Trixie.
“What...did I just sleep?” she would ask really dizzy.
“Yeah, you spent hours like this” Trixie told her cynically. “Have you been sleeping lately? I think you could use a bit of it”.
“Yes...I think so…” Cherilee agreed.
“So…” Trixie looked at the hour on her phone “the time ran a bit too fast today, so I think I’m gonna get going now”.
Cherille looked at a hung watch by the wall of the classroom and gestured something with her hand that indicated she was dismissed of detention for the day.
And so Trixie’s crusade would continue with yet another step of her master plan successfully accomplished.

	
		Butterfly Fest



The midnight lights entered Trixie’s room through the window.
Trixie was pounding Fuschia Blush’s tight pussy as she was laying upon the magician girl. It has been some days since Trixie had only watched people having sex instead of taking action herself. Her plans demanded focused scrutiny though, and she couldn’t risk having it all thrown at the fan by randomly making people having sex. The time for that would come eventually, but not at the moment..
Earlier that day, Trixie had witnessed Rainbow Dash being doubly penetrated by Soarin and Silver Zoom at the gym locker room and had received a report from Blush. One that informed that Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy were sent to detention: a place where Trixie could have the advantage on them and indirectly strike Sunset Shimmer. She was a bit indecisive towards what she’d do to the two friends, however. That was okay really, since everything she could concentrate at hte moment was fucking Blush’s smooth and tight cunt. Trixie has used her spell so she could grow a cock and use it on Blush as a form of reward for successfully spying on the girls.
“Oh, Lulu, yes!” Blush cried in ecstasy.
The magician immediately smacked her petite ass cheek and took a firm hold of it after. She’d then approach Blush’s ear and whisper to her.
“I told you not to call me this”.
Blush, who couldn’t care less, turned her head and kissed Trixie. Their saliva exchange went on a little more before Blush just begged:
“Please...don’t stop...don’t stop or I’m gonna freak out!”.
The wanting girl wasn’t going to hold much longer before she reached climax. She’d fallen in love with Trixie’s magic, she was already addicted, completely tangled in her web of sin. Trixie, after acknowledging that Blush was the perfect servant, if not slave, grabbed the girl’s hips and resumed pounding it furiously.
They were on doggy style, but they would later on experiment the binding position as they laid on the bed and held their bodies tightly together; such as the chandelier position and the butterfly position as well. Every position change would equal itself as a time Blush had an orgasm.
Naturally, after so much pleasuring, Trixie wouldn’t hold it much longer. She grabbed Blush by her hair and dragged her to a sitting position. Blush got the message and instantly started stroking Trixie’s wet dick so she could get a massive facial.
In her moment of most pleasure, however, Trixie nearly ceased when she looked through the window. She had the feeling of seeing someone from afar, apparently stalking on them from the streets. Her senses quickly shifted from lust to paranoia. Observing Trixie was losing focus, Blush crept a hand around Trixie’s butt. Since her middle finger was so wet from stroking the moisty dick, she would easily slide it inside the magician’s ass. It was really tight, so that Trixie came instantly with the sudden stimulation.
Seemingly out of nowhere, Trixie’s cock squirted jizz like it was milk. The liquid was thick and hot and the load was big enough to cover Blush’s entire face. Trixie screamed the entire time her cock kept erupting, about ten seconds straight. Blush laughed as her brain absorbed the information of having that much cum on her face. Trixie, however, fell to the floor because her knees could support her no longer. Blush laid on the bed, panting for air:
“Oh, Lulu, Lace is so going to be jealous tomorrow”.
Trixie, without protesting like she always used to when being called by her nickname, only crawled to the window. The person she thought she’d seen wasn’t there anymore. Could it have been my imagination?  She was left wondering before looking at Blush, who was licking her cum wet lips while smiling, dizzy and dumb like the high little bitch she was.

At the cafeteria by lunch, while sitting with Blush and Lace, Trixie only stared at her salad sandwich whereas her two friends argued over last night: Lace was visibly jealous of Blush’s sex privileges.
“Just ‘cause you got it first it doesn’t mean you’re the only one who’s gonna get it” Lace protested.
“Well, I got it: on the other hand, you had only touched yourself dreaming about it” Blush was quick to put Lace on the spot.
Lace bit her lip and looked down, letting those words hammer her consciousness. Trixie, on the other hand, wasn’t that patient for mild arguing over magical lust.
“Quiet, would you?” Trixie nearly ordered them to shut up. “I don’t want people hearing you".
Lace noticed something was wrong.
"Hey, Trixie, what's up? You've been staring at that sandwich of yours for too long. This means you have something bumping on your head."
Blush then leaned forward and reached her arm to Trixie's forehead:
"Bump, bump" she giggled as her hand bumped on the forehead.
"Knock it off, I already told you last night, but you didn't seem to care" Trixie protested as she shoved the friend's hand aside.
"You told me, but not her" Blush would tease Lace about her advantages over her.
"What the hell is going on, damn it" Lace was dying out of curiosity.
Trixie clenched her fists and breathed deeply. She then looked at Sunset's table and noticed she and her friends were all entertained with something Rainbow Dash was saying: some of them were smiling, some of them were terrified, but Sunset Shimmer...she'd be blunt as an old hound resting on a wooden floor. Trixie then deduced Rainbow Dash was telling them about her little “fun” the other night. For her surprise, Rainbow Dash was seemingly in a good mood. And she’s even proud to have been raped in the showers...wow, I was not aware she was that much of a cunt. Confirming no one was looking at them at the time, thus, she proceeded her conversation with her two friends:
"I think someone saw us last night, well, at least me".
"And...what were you doing when the person saw you…?"
Lace's question was so dumb, Trixie answered it with a morbid stare.
"Oh...that…" she quickly deduced, blushing right after as she rolled one of her hair locks with her finger.
“I’m not certain if I saw someone” Trixie resumed “but I almost am, and if it really happened, I’m sure that it was Sunset Shimmer or one of her friends”.
“Trixie, hey, maybe you’re overreacting a bit, don’t you think?” Lace suggested, raising a friendly hand to her.
“Do you want me to fuck you...?” Trixie calmly asked, ignoring her friend’s kindness as she stared into her eyes completely psycoticaly.
Lace gasped and stared at Blush, perplexed of what Trixie asked her. She was going to say how absurd that question was, however, when she breathed and tried calming down a bit, she’d then fall for her lust. Lace leaned her chest forward, evidencing more of her breasts and looked down as her cheeks blushed. She was really horny. After some suspense and heavy slow pants, Lace answered, feeling the urge between her legs:
“Yes…”
“Good, because I’m going to need you to do the spying today” Trixie cleared out.
“Sure, whatever you need, Trix” Lace’s submission was nearly in an instant.
“Same deal, different day” Trixie introduced her schemes with an effect phrase. “As you already know by now, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy were caught bringing pets to school yesterday and they are going to spend the afternoon in detention alongside me. Meanwhile, I’m going to need you to do a little spying for me”.
“Who are we targeting today?” Lace’s focus was thorough.
“Sunset Shimmer, the big fish” Trixie answered.
Lace gulped her throat dry.
“Don’t worry, babe” Blush leaned and whispered in her ear in a seductive tone. “This will be a piece of cake for you”.
“Don’t be fooled by our friend here, Lavender Lace” Trixie intervened bluntly. “This isn’t going to be like the mission I gave Blush. It’s going to be way harder. You’re going to have to follow Sunset Shimmer around wherever she’ll be for the rest of the day and make sure you won’t get noticed by her.”
“That’s fine, I mean, I did all of my homework yesterday so I guess there won’t be any problems with my mom”.
"Wonderful, now everything we need is to..." Trixie was interrupted by a sudden approach.
"Hello, girls" a voice greeted them.
Trixie turned her head to face the newcomers. It was Flash Sentry, Brawly Beats and Ringo.
"Oh, hey" Trixie was mildly amused with him going there to speak to them.
"May we join you?" the three boys were holding their trays, looking for a place to sit down.
As Trixie was still processing a direct answer to the boys, she noticed that Blush, who once was into Beats, wasn't any longer on his vibe, treating him like any other unknown. Beats, on the other hand, was feeling a bit awkward because of her lack of commotion in seeing him. Lace, noticing the little nuance, smiled as she looked down for a brief moment. Trixie, who was still processing all sorts of information in her head, just tilted her head to the table and sympathetically invited them in:
“Yes, of course”.
The three boys sat together. Flash Sentry sat by Trixie’s side, Beats sat by Blush's side and Ringo sat beside Lace.
“Thanks a lot, Trixie” Ringo, who was normally a bit quiet, surprisingly appreciated the gesture with gentle words.
“Oh, yeah, you know, the cafeteria is so full today we had to skip practice” Flash told them.
“So…” Trixie deduced that was about their band practice. “You guys working on a new number?”
“Yes” Flash answered with a smirk.
“Sure thing” Beats confirmed.
“Well, If I remember the battle of the bands quite well, you three made it to the finals, didn’t you?” Ringo asked, curious.
When those words met her ears, nevertheless, Trixie was immediately reminded of her performance in the battle of the bands, one where Blush and Lace were using mixpads on stage. Thus she said:
"We were to make it to the finals, but..."
"The Rainbooms spoiled it for us" Blush said as well.
"Did they?" Flash Sentry raised an eyebrow.
"We don’t know for sure, but how else would they make it to the finals after the fiasco they performed at the semis?" Lace intervened.
"I think maybe that was because of that totally hot trio" Beats informed it while blushing and looking to Fuschia Blush.
Blush sticked her tongue out to him in response to that gratutious tease.
Trixie looked at Blush and Lace and asked in confirmation:
“Well, maybe yes…”.
The two girls nodded, standing side by side with their friend.
Nonetheless, the boys and girls talked all over lunch. Clearly they were approaching the girls subtly, but it was good, especially for what Trixie had in mind for the future.

Later that afternoon, Trixie was already sitting on a desk in the empty detention classroom. There was no teacher and no other students as well. For a brief moment, she was worried if Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie, the two goody two shoes, were dismissed from detention for some reason. However, when that thought was starting to intensify in her mind, the door slammed open:
“...and that’s why you shouldn’t be worried if you’ve been to detention once” Pinkie Pie, who smiled with her closed eyes, tried calming down her friend.
“I don’t know, Pinkie, what about my parents?” Fluttershy asked with her usual low and timid voice.
“How are your grades?” Pinkie asked, seemingly out of context.
“Uhmm, I had straight A’s at every test…?” Fluttershy poked her indicators as she looked down and a hair strand fell covering her left eye.
“Then you’ll have nothing to worry about” Pinkie assured her. “Besides, you have to permit yourself to do some bad things sometimes…” she teased her with a smirk.
Fluttershy didn’t answer her though. The girl was a bit startled by Trixie’s previously unnoticed presence. She blushed and looked to the other side: after all, she was really shy. The girl was wearing her everyday short green skirt and her white sleeveless shirt whereas her shoes were a pair of roman sandals. Pinkie Pie, noticing the colleague in the room with them, greeted with a spontaneous smile:
“Oh, hey, Trixie, didn’t see ya there”.
Pinkie was also wearing her everyday outfit and Trixie got a good look on her before she could say anything.
“Yeah, hey, you two” Trixie tried her most convincing performance at being sympathetic.
“Hey…” Fluttershy said with a practically mute tone of voice.
“So, why are you at detention?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“Well, you see...I kinda have a way of getting late to class” Trixie admited a bit ashamed. “And how about you? Lemme guess, fought another magical creature from another dimension and destroyed the statue again?” Trixie quickly asked, trying to be funny or, at least, to have a natural conversation.
“Well, we...uh…” Pinkie was actually ashamed of what they’ve done.
“We brought our pets to school” Fluttershy responded, her face as red as an apple.
“Oh, that’s...wha...why would you bring pets to school?” Trixie was trying her hardest to seem impressed, since she already knew everything by that point.
“It was a stupid idea, we thought it would be fun and no one would discover” Fluttershy felt the guilt building over her throat.
“Hey, hey...okay...look, I’m not judging you” Trixie tried calming her down.
Fluttershy comforted herself again. A moment of silence proceeded before Pinkie talked back:
“Well, since we’re here, what are we going to do?
“I don’t know, I mean, normally we should be studying something but since Cherilee isn’t here to cover up for us today, I suppose you guys can just choose what to do” Trixie explained to them as she snuggled herself on her desk.
“And what are you going to do?” Pinkie asked, a bit curious.
“I am going to sleep” Trixie bumped her head flat on the desk's surface. “And you can do anything you want since it doesn’t wake me up”.
Trixie closed her eyes as Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy walked behind her and sat together on a pair of little distanced desks on the back.
Now...it is time.
“Contra Voluntatem autem Voluptate Amplificationem no duo” Trixie recited in an inaudible voice for the two girls not to listen.
“So, what are you going to do?” Pinkie asked Fluttershy.
“I’ll study” the shy girl answered. “I did something wrong and I must pay for it”
“Fluttershy, you shouldn’t beat yourself up like this” Pinkie grabbed Fluttershy’s shoulder, demonstrating worryness for her friend.
Any moment now...any moment now...
Breaking her expectiations, however, Vice-Principal Luna and Cherilee opened the door and entered the room. Luna gazed at the three students, specially Trixie.
"Were you sleeping, miss Lulamoon?" she questioned her in a really authoritarian tone.
Trixie raised her posture and answered "yes...?"
Luna sighed with a dissapointed expression.
"To my office, Miss Lulamoon, now" Luna then proceeded to walk out of the classroom.
Trixie felt herself obligated to follow her, despite of what was going to happen next.
"Stay here, miss Cherilee while I and Miss Lulamoon have a little...talk" Luna ordered the young librarian.
"But, ma'am, I needed to talk to you..." Cherillee also had her own urgencies to attend to.
"Hold it for later, just look out for these two pet party goers while I take care of this one" Luna evaded the librarian.
Fuck, that doesn't help things. One of the girls was going to turn into a dicked girl and cherilee was just about to watch everything. Not only that, but with the hurry that Luna was taking matters into account, Trixie was absolutely sure that she was going  to be raped again. As much as she actually enjoyed it last time, that was not the time to appease the Vice-Principal's sadistic sexual desires.
As Luna guided her to her office, Trixie was thinking of ways to escape from her, but it wasn't enough and sooner than she had anticipated, Luna closed the office door behind them, leaving them alone.
Without hesitation, Luna grabed Trixie from behind and started rubbing her hands on the student's body. Shoulders, hips, breasts, ass, crotch...
"I haven't forgotten, you know..." Luna psicoticaly whispered on Trixie's ear while her hand kept working on the rest of her body, slowly stripping her from her clothes.
Fuck, I have to do something! She tried thinking of anything she could to get out of there before it was too late, both for the girls in detention and for Luna gaining complete control of her. Perhaps I should start screaming in despair...NO! That would drag unwanted attention to the corridors, people could discover Pinkie and Fluttershy.
"Ssssssss... aaahhh..." Trixie moaned as Luna pinched her clit, feeling her crotch all moisty.
"Come on, Miss Lulamoon, you're liking this far too much, aren't you? Why don't you just go along with it? I see you shaved it down here...was it for me? I'm flattered!"
Thus Luna proceeded by going down and sliding Trixie's skirt and panties down. This is it, I'm doomed. Luna was about to start sucking Trixie's wet and smooth pussy when someone knocked on the door. Luna was suddenly startled.
"Hide, quick!" Luna whispered, pointing out the private restroom to her.
Trixie got in there in a heart beat and stood there, panting for air while trying to be silent.
"Who is it?" Luna asked to the person by the door.
"It's Cheerillee, Vice-Principal Luna..."
Luna suddenly got nervous and tried acting naturally.
"Come right in..."
Cheerillee opened the door, it took some time for her to talk.
"Is miss Lulamoon already gone?" the librarian asked while noticing the student wasn't there.
"Oh, we're done already, she's in the restroom there, she'll be gone at any moment now".
Good, that's my cue to get out of here. Thank you Cheerillee! She then quickly put her clothes on to disguise the previous assault Luna was giving her. When she was about to exit the restroom, however, a sudden reaelization came to her mind. Maybe Cherille haven't seen the two, but what if she wraps up things with Luna here and go back to detention anyway? Trixie knew she couldn't leave things play out normally like that, she needed to think of a way to keep Cherilee out of detention at all costs.
Well maybe...
She oppened the door and whispered a few words to herself so Luna and Cheerille wouldn't listen to it.
"Voluptate Amplificationem".
She found her way out of the office and before she could leave the two of them alone, she said her goodbyes while also trying to act naturally in front of them.
"Thank you for the advice, Vice-Principal Luna, I swear I'll behave from now on!"
Luna was a bit confused at first, but went with it to mask her guilt in front of Cheerilee.
"We'll see, Miss Lulamoon" Luna was blunt in her response.
Trixie got out and closed the door behind her. The corridors were empty, the way to the detention room was clear. Ok...before I go I just have to make sure that... Once she put hear ear on the office's door, she immediately heard.
"Vice-Principal, what are you doing?!" It was Cheerillee who was protesting.
Trixie then peeked on the lock and watched Luna firmly kissing Cherilee's mouth and neck while her hands smoothly stripped her. Perfect As much as Trixie would love to watch the rest of the scene, she had prior targets in that eventful day.
Thus she quickly returned to the detention room. She stood there next to the door, carefully entering it without making any noise and closing the door behind her. The two students haven't yet started, but they were about to, so Trixie stood behind one of the desks to spy on them.
Fluttershy was tense, her chest braised up and her cheeks blushed, more red than usual and her mouth hung open. Seeing her act like that made Pinkie feel something weird happening, an unexpected chemistry between them. Sure, they were good friends for some time now, however, that was just so spontaneous and out of nowhere.
Fluttershy moaned and put a hand to her belly, as if she was in pain. Pinkie snapped out of her sudden attraction:
“Fluttershy, are you okay, what’s going on?”
“I...I…” the girl tried speaking.
However, interrupting her, Fluttershy felt an urging pleasure and screamed. Adjacent to it, her skirt was raised by a rock hard shaft, that, nonetheless, soaked her lower clothes entirely. Pinkie, however astonished by that, couldn’t take her eyes off the her friend’s new grown protuberance.
“I don’t know what’s going on…please...I...” Fluttershy’s voice of mixed panic and excitement was priceless.
“Fluttershy, you…”
Pinkie creeped her hand between Fluttershy’s thighs and raised her skirt. When she did, the masculine scent took over the entire room. On the other hand, the first thing that Pinkie absorbed was that long, thick and moisty cock nearly ripping Fluttershy’s soaked underwear off.
“You have a dick…” Pinkie stated.
“Please...I...I...I’m so, oh…” Fluttershy’s mind was going crazy when she saw the dick, her dick, herself.
Any attempts to try excusing things up were drastically buried in the ground when Pinkie held her veiny and throbbing cock under those small panties. Fluttershy moaned as the stimulation made more cum lightly erupt from her dick. Pinkie Pie’s hand was all moisty now and she raised it to her mouth, teasing Fluttershy as she licked it. Fluttershy breathed heavily to speak up:
“Pinkie, I…”
But, she was quickly interrupted by her pink friend kissing her, mixing their tongues with the still hot cum in their mouths. Trixie peeked an eye to watch everything with a privileged view, she was lucky to get there in time for the show.
“You just have to say one thing, Fluttershy” Pinkie Pie detached her mouth for a moment, letting their saliva drop to the magic cock.
“And what is it?” Fluttershy finally made words with her mouth.
“That you want it” Pinkie said in her ear and held the dick tight, more pre coming out of it. 
Fluttershy bit her lips and panted.
“I want it”.
Pinkie Pie immediately dropped to her knees and slided down Fluttershy’s skirt and panties all at once. Her dick swinged so fast that more cum flew on Pinkie’s face. The pink girl had already seen the dick, but to witness it free of Fluttershy’s garment was a whole different thing. It was so big that when Pinkie started sucking it, she had to stroke it with both her hands.
“Pinkie...Ah!” Fluttershy, though having a dick, would still act and moan like a delicate girl.
Pinkie Pie, on the other hand, was really focused on her work. As expected by Trixie, she was really experienced and was giving Fluttershy one hell of a good time. She would shift from sucking her dick while stroking it, licking it from balls to top and deepthroating it as she gagged a bit. Later on, she’d gasp for air and smile while looking deeply and straight for Fluttershy’s eyes.
“Pinkie...I...you...I want to see you” though nervous, Fluttershy made assertive words come out of her mouth.
Pinkie Pie stood silenced as she got up, eyes not turning away from Fluttershy’s. She stood off her sneakers and slowly began stripping. Fluttershy bit her lip, instinctively taking a grasp on her own dick as she watched the scene. Relieving herself off her garments, Pinkie displayed her full naked body, the cool air making her shiver and hardening her nipples. Pinkie Pie, even though a bit chubby on her hips and waist, was actually sexyer than Trixie had imagined: her breasts were big and bouncy, and her crotch had a little pink pubic bush covering her pussy. She moaned in complete excitement before walking forward. Fluttershy easily got the message and stood up as well.
Oh, I’m enjoying this far too much Trixie thought of creeping her classic fingers to her moisty labia. But she then looked at the lock on the door, seeing that Cheerillee had left the room's key there. Thus she locked the door for their fun to be spoiled by anyone.
The two girls started kissing. Pinkie Pie, on the other hand, began stripping Fluttershy off her upper clothes. Being completely in passion with the kiss, Fluttershy was easily allured to be completely nude for her. The other girl was something completely different from Pinkie, perfectly shaped at every curve of her hips and ass; large firm breasts; light toned abs and a very little amount of light pink pubic hair above the base of her firm magic shaft. After acknowledging that she was completely naked, however, Fluttershy backed off for a moment, hands down and her dick pulsating proud as cum dripped from its tip. Pinkie, nonetheless, approached the girl and greedly grabbed the firm cock. She stood on the top of her toes, leaned her crotch forward and positioned the dick in between her thighs, so massive it was that its other end would be revealed by Pinkie’s ass, still letting those drops of cum to the floor. The two kissed as Pinkie thrusted her hips from side to side, stimulating the dick as the wet sloppy sounds echoed in the room alongside their moaning.
“Oh, fuck, I can’t take it anymore!” Pinkie broke their kiss suddenly.
She then leaned back, sitting down over a desk and spreading her legs. Fluttershy went from astonished to confident in a blink of an eye. She approached the wanting pussy before her. Even before Pinkie Pie could tease her about anything at all, Fluttershy inserted the top of the dick in one vigorous motion, both cunt and dick already wet enough.
“AAAAHH!” Pinkie cried her eyes open to what seemed to be a sudden orgasm.
"Pinkie, AH!" Fluttershy's reaction was so powerful, it almost seemed that she'd cum as well.
When she did, however, Pinkie hung her mouth open and leaned her head back. Fluttershy also screamed in what seemed to be yet another orgasm. For a moment, the two stared at each other’s eyes.
“I just came…” Pinkie was quick to point out. “Twice, I think”.
“Me too…” Fluttershy said as well, looking down at her dick visibly twitching with the strong pulsation. “But I...think I can keep going…”
Pinkie Pie was perplexed with Fluttershy’s virility. To cum and to keep on going, that was for a very few men, or, at least, people with a shaft hanging between their legs.
A gushy sound echoed when Fluttershy leaned forward and thrusted deeper on Pinkie Pie. The girl would scream and moan in pleasure. As she was being pounded, their juices dripped from Pinkie’s labia. Having no control over her depraved self, Pinkie grabbed Fluttershy closer, their breasts meeting eachother while Pinkie scratched her friend’s back like an animal. At that point, Fluttershy didn’t even seem to care that much: since she was so into animals, she was probably enjoying that thing in particular.
“FUCK YES, FLUTTERSHY!”
Their bodies went hitting each other for a long time. Their sweat growing on their skin would fly off at every rough move.
“FAAAH!” Pinkie wasn't even capable of swearing. “I’M CUMING AGAIN” Pinkie was a climax pro.
And so on they kept on fucking and Pinkie kept on having orgasms throughout the afternoon. Within the four different positions they had tried out, Pinkie must have climaxed at least fourteen times while Fluttershy came three times, sometimes inside Pinkie, sometimes not. Being excluded from the scene, however, Trixie had already came two times using her own hands as she watched every second and memorized every detail from it, probably for the rest of her life.
“Pinkie...I...I…” Fluttershy was warning her next orgasm as she kept on pounding the pink girl against the desk.
Pinkie wasn’t even able to say something before Fluttershy interrupted her with an enraged and aroused scream, obviously indicating that she had came:
“AHHHHHH!”
“FUUUUUUUCK!!” every time Fluttershy ejaculated inside her, Pinkie would orgasm as well, feeling her womb filled with hot jizz.
Fluttershy took her dick off and sat on a nearby desk for her not to pass out.
Pinkie’s pussy was dripping with a hot mess of pussy juice and cum and, nonetheless, she’d still take a little of it to her fingers and bring it to her mouth. Tasting Fluttershy and herself, she moaned in delight. After that, she dragged the lubbed finger to her anus and started massaging it.
That move in particular caught Fluttershy’s attention.
“Can you...ugh!” Pinkie inserted her finger in her ass and started relaxing it with little rotations. “...Keep going?”
Fluttershy got up, her breasts bounced and her dick pulsed with cum dripping from its tip.
“What...are you afraid of a little dark hole?” Pinkie teased her friend, spreading her ass cheeks and looking at Fluttershy’s eyes.
"I'm going to gap your little asshole" Fluttershy smirked as evil as she could: looking like a cute little thing.
She approached Pinkie’s backdoor. The cock’s head kissed the anal entrance, teasing the hole with swift back and forth moves. Pinkie moaned in tease as she contracted and relaxed her sphincter, to help Fluttershy a bit. Once it got in, however, Pinkie tilted her head back in pleasure and laughed hysterically as visible juices squirted from her pussy.
“AH! OH! FLUTTERSHY!
“PINKIE! AH!” Fluttershy was completely perplexed with the sensation of having her dick being compressed by a tight anus. “Your ass feels spectacular!”
“Fluttershy...I can feel it pulsating in my ass” Pinkie caught her breath for a moment before she bit her lip and closed her eyes.
Fluttershy then started thrusting her hips. The thick shaft slowly stretching the girl’s rectum to its limit. Pinkie Pie seemed to be enjoying it unlike enything else.
Their butt cheeks wiggled, their breasts bounced, their hair swinged, their naked bodies were proud and sweaty and their penetrative moaning complemented the scene nonetheless.
Pinkie came yet another time. At that time, no one knew exactly how she was still awake. Her legs trembled like trees on a strong windy day and her mind was so numb that she couldn’t even prevent saliva from falling off her dumb mouth, sometimes to her breasts, sometimes farther to the floor.
“PINKIE! PINKIE!” Fluttershy kept on repeating her name as she thrusted harder and faster. “I’M CUMMING!”
Her orgasm was so abrupt that Pinkie was only able to talk when she felt her anus being filled with cum.
“AH! YES!” her eyes rolled as she panted for air. “HOT FUCKING CUM IN MY ASS!”

After the entire afternoon of sexual mischeavings, Trixie left the two fainted naked girls at detention. She made it to Luna's office to put the detention keys on Cherilee's things. Both she and Luna were naked, sweaty and asleep on the office, so she had no problems to leave it on Cherilee pocket.
Trixie went out of the school halls that day with her crotch and thighs all wet, some drops even made it to her ankles. She just needed to be lucky enough for anyone to feel her nethers smelling that way. She swinged her finger on her phone, analyzing the shots she had taken from the two girls. Both of them naked and lying down on the floor asleep with sweat and sperm on their bodies. In one of the photos, Pinkie had hercompletely destroyed cum dripping asshole facing up.
One question, however, hammered her head when she found herself a bit distracted.
“Does anal feel that amazing?”
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Again the night was hot and lustful at Trixie's apartament. However, instead of Blush being the one having fun alongside Trixie's enchantments, it was Lace's turn to rejoice with the magical friend.
Differently than Blush was, Lace was less active during sex, what proportioned a massive Trixie domination during their intercourse. Slaps would go on Lace's ass cheeks, thighs, breasts and even on her face. Screams would go all night as she begged to be continuosly fucked. It was actually amazing how Trixie's neighbours haven't complained about the noise  throughout the entire evening.
Lace came a few times during their banging. She was starting to get more and more relaxed, what helped her multiple orgasms. Sometimes Trixie's magical cock filled her during it and sometimes Trixie fingered her so fast that she squirted all over the girl's bed.
They tried a lot of positions, of course, as some of them Lace learned at the time. The zeal was known to her; however, the binding and the chandelier were a whole new world for her. On the other hand, the most common, doggystyle, was the best for both partners.
Afters some time exfoliating their flesh in that position, Lace came yet again, making Trixie's dick feel warm inside her.
"Oh, shit!" Trixie felt an urge growing on the tip of her dick as she tried not to come.
Trixie took her dick off, the shaft all messy with the girl's juices.
Lace fell to the bed, her ass still hanging up. In that moment, Trixie, after breathing for air, was able to see Lace's anus in between those spreaded ass cheeks. It was very tiny, virgin for sure.
Trixie bit her lip and inserted her middle finger in the girl's moisty pussy, getting a loud moan from her. She teased the girl's labia as she said.
"I haven't finished just yet".
"Mmmm...come on…give me some of that cum" Lace said, nearly fainting.
"Oh, I'll give you some…" Trixie moved her moisty fingers to Lace's ass.
The girl laughed softly, thinking it was a joke.
"Not there…"
"Oh, yes, right here" Trixie put her middle finger to her ass rapidly.
“Ahh!” Lace gasped, seeming to be in pain. “No, please, not there!”
“Come on, don’t you want to rub this on Blush’s face tomorrow?”
“I...I…”
Trixie rotated her finger and pushed it deeper.
“Aaaaah! Oh!” Lace’s moaning was a more pleasurable one now. “Please, Lulu, I’m still a virgin in there” Lace charmed it, with a visible smirk.
“Now that’s exactly why I’m taking this burden off of you” Trixie felt her ass relaxing a bit more.
With no more protests coming from Lace, therefore, Trixie positioned herself behind the girl. The pre cum moistening the tight entrance. Trixie’s cock tip forced its entry and stretched Lace’s sphincter.
Lace yelled so loud that Tixie felt deaf for a few seconds. Nonetheless, she also screamed for having her dick tightened in the girl's ass. Bottomline, it was marvelous. On the receiving edge, however, Trixie wasn't sure since Lace screamed in what seemed to be pain, but she couldn't tell.
"Oh! Lulu! What the...fuck!"
"Don't worry" Trixie felt an anal contraction. "You'll like it as we go!"
With any further delay, Trixie pounded the girl in the ass. It was perfect. Tears came out of Lace's eyes, rolling on her face.
"Lace…your ass...is so tight…" Trixie blushed.
"Trixie, please, no more!" Lace protested, even though her moanings were pretty like pleasurable ones.
Trixie reached Lace's labia with her hand and started stimulating it. She then whispered in her ear.
"You'll be everyday begging for a dick up your ass after tonight".
Lace came on Trixie’s fingers after listening that.
“Bringing information for me has its benefits” Trixie resumed pounding Lace’s anus, making her squirm and yell.
The information Trixie referred to, of course, was the one Lace was assigned to get earlier during lunch time. She was designated to spy on Sunset Shimmer during that afternoon and what she had found out...was mildly surprising.
She told Trixie earlier that she saw Sunset Shimmer welcoming no one other than Flash Sentry to her house, receiving him with heartfelt kisses. That piece of information, therefore, made Trixie even more sure that Sunset was scheming against her and she was almost certain that Flash Sentry was the one spying on her and Blush during midnight of the previous day. That would also explain why Flash Sentry has been trying to nicely approach Trixie and her friends.
“LULU! LULU! OH, FUCK! IMMA -"
Lace broke on pleasure screams as juices squirted from her pussy.
Trixie, nonetheless, came as well, ejaculating hot sperm inside her ass.

The next morning went on normally. Class was tedious like always. Lace rubbed on Blush’s face about last night’s anal, as Trixie predicted, such an irony since Lace was even having mildly difficulties walking around. Flash Sentry yet again tried to talk to Trixie: she acted naturally since she didn’t want to raise unwished suspicious towards her and her friends. That in particular was a bit more of an important fact since Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie weren’t seen anywhere during the morning: Sunset's friends could be already acting under the shadows to figure out what she and the girls have been up to. That being so, Sunset Shimmer was more observing than ever, and Trixie caught her many times staring at her.
Although the fuss, Trixie was convicted of her plans. She took the afternoon on detention to study more of the Grimorio and learn a new spell from it. Cherillee was nowhere to be seen, that was a relief, since she'd probably notice the smell of cum and pussy all over the room. Trixie even blushed a little as she was reminded of the thing that happened there in the previous day: Fluttershy with a magical cock...fucking Pinkie Pie's asshole.
Trixie, however, was calm, not planning anything mischievous for that day.
It was then when suddenly Vice-Principal Luna slammed the door open, staring silently at the frightened student.
"My office...now..." Luna ordered her, looking around the corridors to see if there was anyone near them.
Trixie calmly close the Grimorio, smirking a bit.
"Took you long enough..."
Luna was astonished with Trixie's change of posture on the subject, visibly blushing.

Trixie followed Luna to her office, but when the door closed and Luna was about to start assaulting Trixie, the student slapped the Vice-Principal in the face. One hard smack to the cheek, it wasn't that hurting, but it was enough to send the message. In the follow up, however, as Luna stood perplexed by the slap, Trixie grabbed her by the neck and pulled her against the wall. She kissed her neck and went hands under the garment. Luna was shocked with the attitude, yet moaned in big excitement.
"Listen here, you abusive bitch, today I'll teach you a lesson".
Luna bit her lip and looked down panted for air, ashamed while feeling really hot. Thus Trixie felt Luna's nethers already soaked. Trixie understood it finally.
"You said you were tempted by young students in skirts, yet all you wanted was to be submissive for one of them."
"No...I...." Luna resisted, but it was futile, specislly with her pussy being fingered.
"How was Cherillee pussy yesterday?" Trixie suddenly asked, inserting her fingers deeper.
Luna was surprised with the fact that Trixie knew about Cherillee, but she went along with it.
"Delicious...I used to love admiring her on the corridors when she was still a student here..."
"Well, today I'll get to taste yours better!" Trixie got her from the wall only to pull her against the bureau, throwing all things on the floor.
Both of them took off all of their clothes, yet Luna kept wearing her stockings. Trixie was on top of things, violating Luna furiously. Fingers went in and out of her pussy while she bit her nipples and suckled on them. Luna tried gaining the upper hand lots of times, but Trixie was always proficient to back her off.
Trixie assaulted Luna orally, sucking her clit and going tongue deep. They stood like that for a long time until Luna orgasmed once.
Thus the Vice-Principal stood her upwards as she leaned on the bureau so Trixie could play in many regions. She fingeres her pussy while her tongue went for her sphincter. Luna moaned in such delight while feeling the anilingus.
"Good...Celestia has her pet student...and I now I do too..." Luna said in between moans.
"Who is her pet...?" Trixie asked a lot curious, inserting her fingers deeper on Luna.
"Ah! The new kid...Twilight Sparkle..." Luna revealed.
Well, shit, who would've guessed? This makes things way more interesting...
"Are they as dirty as we are...?" Trixie asked while still stimulating her. 
"They have strap ons and fuck wherever they want in this school" Luna informed.
"Oh, goodie..." Trixie was impressed.
Thus she resumed licking and fingering Luna until she reached multiple orgasms.
After a few hours, Trixie got dressed up once more and returned home after het "detention" time was over.

She got past the school’s campus, the sugarcube corner, and after some time she deeped into the city streets until she was but a bit distant from home.
She walked until she was able to see her apartment block. It was then when she was caught by surprise. In the moment she walked past a dark alley, Trixie was pulled to its shadows by a couple of masculine hands. She struggled herself to get free from the strong grasp, but it was futile.
Only then, after a time of compliance from Trixie and no harming approach from the stranger, the girl was subtly put against the wall. It was then that she saw who was her appearing foe.
“Flash Sentry” she pointed out, actually not that surprised.
“What is wrong with you?” Flash suddenly asked with an acusing tone
“No, what is wrong with you?!” Trixie backed him off. “In school you talk to me like nothing happened and right here you pull me to a dark alley like a freaking rapist mugger or some shit?!
Flash pushed her back to the wall, intimidating her.
“I know what you did” he said. “I know what you’ve been doing to Sunset’s friends".
“And what would that be, you faggot guitarist?” she was also trying to look tough.
“I know you’ve been enchanting their friends into having sex” he, at last, revealed with an accuser’s tone.
Trixie couldn’t say anything in her defense, she’s been caught, then she only remained silent.
“Yes…” he proceeded in the girl's silence “and I know you’ve also been having sex with your friends, Blush and Lace”.
Trixie narrowed her eyes to him. She didn’t know if he was aware of the magic penis growth, so she kept that detail hidden.
“I knew it! That night, it was you! Ever since I sent one of my girls to spy on you, I knew it to be one of Sunset's goons!” Trixie was the accuser now.
“What…?” Flash Sentry backed off, a bit surprised now.
“Oh, yes...she saw you and Sunset kissing like two cute lovers” Trixie walked around him, a bit more confident now.
Flash clenched his fists, visibly angry by being discovered.
“And what right do you have to say this?” Flash got angry. “You’re the one enchanting everyone to have sex!” Luckily the streets weren’t full, and no one heard them.
During his rant, it was then that Trixie lowly said:
“Pedicabo mo eritis”.
The spell was cast, there wasn’t anything else he or she could do to stop it. Thus Trixie kept persuading Flash Sentry with evil words as a smirk grew on her face.
“Oh, yes, you are completely right, Flashy” she said “I really enjoyed watching Rarity and Applejack fucking at the beach…”
“What…?” Flash Sentry was astonished with her suddenly admitting things to his face, things he actually didn't know.
“I adored watching Rainbow Dash being raped by those two hot athletes” she resumed. “However, what I mostly enjoyed was to watch Pinkie Pie...begging...for Fluttershy to fuck her deep in her ass”.
Flash Sentry was mildly confused. Of course: how could a girl fuck another one in the ass? he’d wonder. Even though, the tension of her admitting it made him forget about it for some time.
“And now, I’ll love having you as my new toy…”
It was clear, the spell was already having its effect. He resisted for some time, but it was futile nonetheless. Flash has succumbed to it.
It was easy for Trixie to allure him to her apartment block. The spell was responding well. Yet Flash obliged every command, his face wasn’t blunt dead. He’d grin and smile eventually when teased and stimulated. In the elevator, they kissed vigorously while pushing each other against the metal walls.
When they finally entered the apartment, as the door closed, their clothes went off first. Flash Sentry was thin; nonetheless, his muscles were built and well surfaced. His dick, even though not that long, was thick on its tip.
With a seductive look and two hands in between her thighs, thus, Trixie looked at Flash’s eyes and ordered:
“Eat me out”.
Flash Sentry, therefore, grabbed her firmly and pushed her against the wall, only to lift her up so her crotch would be face to face with his mouth.
“Oh!” the mere strong move from the boy was enough to set the girl on fire, making her extremely excited.
Flash licked her pussy while Trixie’s legs were nearly asphyxiating him, but he didn’t stop it: the spell was more effective than she’d expected. His tongue went in and out, only to firmly suckle on her clit.
“No wonder Sunset keeps you close - AH!” she had to pick up her breath as she moaned. “You must be her favorite sexual - OH - pet!”.
Flash Sentry paused his oral assault and brought Trixie down, her legs crossing around his hips while he still pushed her back against the wall. Her labia met his dick in that moment, even though there was no penetration, she felt his every pulsation and that made her even more wet.
“No, she likes Twilight way more” Flash admitted a bit sad and began kissing Trixie’s neck.
Trixie subtly absorbed what he said and smirked evilly, keeping the secret Luna told her earlier.
"You envy her?" Trixie was setting off discordia in the poor boy's mind.
"Twilight...she is everything I've ever wanted..." he was tripping in his own sorrow.
She then ordered him, this time, talking to his ear:
“Then fuck me like you'd fuck her”.
He carried her to her room and threw her abruptly on the bed. Trixie liked it rough. Lately she was just used to being the one to fuck little girls up, now she could experience a little of sex from other perspective.
With Trixie laying in the bed, Flash resumed licking her up. Trixie moaned as she held his head tight against her lower lips. His hands, nevertheless, began getting busy. One went up to grop her breasts while another one inserted two fingers in her pussy whereas his tongue resumed stimulating her clit.
As Trixie bounced and screamed more. Flash intensified his pace, his intentions was for her to cum soon, and so it happened.
“SHIIIIIIIT!” Trixie’s eyes wide opened and squirts of juices came out of her pussy.
Flash Sentry got up, his face all messed with pussy juices and his dick throbbing with pre on its tip.
Trixie took a while to catch her breath.
“Come on, faggot guitarist” she liked calling him that. “I’m not done with you yet”.
“I’ve just been waiting for your command” he answered, diving above her.
His dick went inside easily. Her juices made a moisty sound as the cock pierced her. Trixie moaned, firstly in pain, only to then transform itself into pleasure like no other. He leaned above her and started suckling on those breasts. Trixie held the sheets tight in her hands, only to grab Flash’s back in the follow up.
From this, they kept on having sex for hours into the night, they completely lost track of time by that point. Of course, he came a few times: in her face, in her breasts, in her thighs, even coming inside of her a couple of times. Cowgirl, doggystyle, binding, chandelier: overall, they tried a lot of positions during their get together.
Breaking up the ice a bit, since all they were doing for hours was moaning, Trixie went straight up and said:
“You’re mine now, Flash Sentry. Come here and seal our contract”.
With those words, Trixie spread her legs open once more for him. Without hesitation, Flash obliged and penetrated her again. The simple sensation of having her depths being filled up one more time was enough for her to climax and scream.
“Fuck me up, Flash! Oh! My! Ah!”
“I’m gonna cum!” Flash Sentry closed his eyes and leaned his head back.
“I’m cumming again! Ah!” Trixie screamed in awe.
The first hot burst of cum fired inside of Trixie, what made her climax immediately. Her juices squirted in Flash’s dick whereas his seeds filled Trixie up.
The two fell together on the bed, hugging each other. Flash Sentry closed his eyes, his body looking for rest after so much energy spent. Trixie, also feeling tired, only said:
“You’re going to be so important for what I have planned next”.
She nearly laughed after saying that, but she kept things to her mind. I have control over Flash Sentry now: it was earlier than I expected. Looks like I’ll have to accelerate my plans.
She then remembered something.
“Wake up, Sentry” she slapped him up abruptly to the face.
He woke up startled.
“Get dressed and get to your home” Trixie ordered him. “You can’t sleep here”.
“Yeah, sure” Flash got out of bed, no questions asked.
He got dressed and quickly headed to the exit. Trixie, still naked, followed him to say the proper goodbye. She wasn’t caring if the entrance door was opened or if some neighbour saw her like that.
“Here” she called his attention.
Flash turned to see Trixie, and then she kissed him.
“Thank you for your marvelous service. I look forward to working with your…” she grabbed his right hand and guided it close to her crotch “...strong…hmph!” she inserted his middle and ring fingers inside her pussy in a swift move. Her nipples got hard and her shaved crotch shivered “...hands…again”.
She took them off and guided them to her mouth, taking a subtle taste from it as spit strings formed between her lips and the tip of his fingers.
“If Sunset Shimmer or any of her other friends ask anything for you about me, just say you haven’t found anything”.
Flash nodded in silence. His expression was blunt, not at all naughty. That was good, he was deeply affected by her spell.
He said his regards and went out.
“Thank god” Trixie said while closing her door. “Imagine if Sunset finds out he started conspiring with me”.
The rest of the night went out nicely. Before she could sleep, therefore, she brushed her teeth and touched herself, fingers going in and out of her pussy and ass until the last orgasm of that night.
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After the night of lust alongside Flash Sentry, Trixie spent the rest of the week without making any bold moves. She wanted to wait a little more until the time was right to take action onto the finishing move. Nevertheless, she attempted to find Twilight Sparkle and Principal Celestia doing anything lewd those days as Vice-Principal Luna indicated, but she couldn’t find anything concrete on them. From Luna’s and Flash Sentry’s informations, the student apparently maintained a frequent sexual relationship with the Principal and both Sunset Shimmer and Flash Sentry, who formed some sort of throuple.
Even though Trixie wasn’t doing anything that suspicious, she kept her eyes open.
She noticed that in the remaining days of that week from Sunset’s pack of friends, nor Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie were attending classes: the exact girls that Trixie targeted the previous days. Not because they were in no conditions to attend though. Trixie, therefore, was starting to believe rumors were being spread within the school walls. The girls, of course, were feeling awkward in an environment where people knew they’d porked at, even though they did not know a lot of details about it.
Nothing more I could wish for.
To her delight, however, Trixie was apparently being untouched by such rumors. She was actually surprised by that, since she was supposed to be at detention when Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie banged - a detail no one seemed to be paying attention to. It was plausible in Rainbow Dash’s case: the two boys could’ve told about their gangbanging to a lot of people, but for the two girls...probably they were seen naked on the floor after Trixie had left detention. That would also explain why Flash Sentry was so cocky the other day.
The days went on swiftly. Class. Lunch. Class again. Home. And so on and so on. In the meantime, however, Flash Sentry would forge fake spy reports to Sunset Shimmer, probably indicating nothing suspicious about Trixie whereas all useful info would be directed to Trixie’s phone. Trixie had the game on her hands and it was time for the bottomline. The final trick she so much desired to perform.
It was friday and the bell echoed through the school corridors, signalling the end of classes for the week.
“The great and powerful Triiiiiiixie!” she announced loudly, even though she hadn’t finished her request “wants you two to attend an important meeting at her apartment at 7 PM” she quickly finished her point with a silly tone, alluding to her old way of being exaggerated.
“Yeah, sure, what are you planning?” Fuchsia  Blush, who was talking to Trixie, asked with a seductive smile, already having naughty thoughts.
“The final showdown…” Trixie answered with a creepy tone and a psychotic smirk.
Blush and Lavender Lace, the other friend, looked at each other.
“Right, Trix, but what do you actually have in mind?” Lace tried to have things clarified.
“Be there and I’ll tell you” Trixie explained while looking around the crowd of students. “We just have to get rid of these curious eyes and ears”.
In that moment, the three friends stood in silence, acting naturally. Passing near them were Sunset Shimmer, Twilight Sparkle, Applejack, Rarity and Flash Sentry, the last one acting as Trixie’s double agent.
Trixie looked down and smirked.
“Hmm...ok” Lace spoke as they grew apart of Sunset’s gang, she was really curious to know what the final showdown was going to be.
“So...let’s just get over with this detention of yours and we’ll meet at your apartment” Blush suggested.
“My point exactly” Trixie said, “See you at seven” she reminded them as she walked to the detention room.
For her luck, Vice-Principal Luna wasn’t present in the school that day, which was marvelous for Trixie, because she’d have to spare her strength to what was coming that particular night.

That was Trixie’s last detention. She was accompanied by Cheerilee and some other boy who she didn’t know the name of. He slept through the entire time while Trixie stood focused reading the grimorio.
The book was huge and there was no way Trixie could’ve read it entirely through the passing week as she actually hasn't. Even so, no matter how many times she’d pick it up for a quick read, she’d always come across something completely astonishing and new. It sure was the case that afternoon.
Trixie, even being quite engaged in the magical properties of the book, still wasn’t sure how that had gotten inside her drawer on that fateful night she discovered it. It was then that she found out something. Not how it appeared in her stuff, but actually something far more intriguing.
She looked at the handwrite on a particular page and found a signature, quite an artistic one.
“Leigster…” she gasped, suddenly frightened with the thing she read in the paper. “...Lulamoon…”

Trixie wasn’t so sure on what to think about the author of the grimorio having the same last name as her. Therefore, she decided not to worry about it as the most important and daring task was finally at hand.
Thus she rejoiced at last.
On her way home after detention, she texted Flash Sentry to meet her at her place, where Lace and Blush would also be waiting for her. She walked promptly there. As she went up to her apartment, the two girls rang the bell not so long after that and came inside.
“So, Lulu, what do you have in store for us?” Blush was naughty, ready for everything lustful that would come out of Trixie’s mind. In fact, she was already teasing to strip herself from her clothes.
“Say, you two, until what time of the night are you free of trouble?” Trixie wanted to assure everything was in order for her plan to take place.
“I’m not sure…my mom might get angry if I arrive late at home” Lace raised the possibility “but I told her it was a party so she’s expecting me to arrive a bit late tonight”.
“No problem here, Trix” Blush answered, hugging Lace from behind, her petite breasts pressing against her friend's back “anything you need to make our night wonderful!” she’d now grab on Lace’s breasts, making her moan and blush.
“Marvelous, as soon as Flash Sentry arrives, we set out to our quest”.
The girls were suddenly confused.
“Flash Sentry?” Blush was amused, backing up from Lace. “Are we going to be with him?” she nourished the possibility to have a night of pleasure with the blue haired guitarist.
“Wait, what ‘quest’?” Lace was less abrupt to her wishes than Blush.
Trixie laughed phsycoticaly. The two friends cringed at that.
“Lemme get you both the short version” Trixie began explaining. “Yesterday, Flash Sentry pushed me against a dark corner in the street”.
“Oooh…” Blush was really horny to hear that.
“He was aware of our mischeavings during last week and he confronted me” Trixie resumed her report.
“Wait, does he know?!” Lace was frightened, as if things went completely south.
“Everything is fine, let me finish” Trixie interrupted her. “We argued for a brief moment, until I hypnotized him with one of my spells”.
“And...you two had sex” Blush suddenly intervened with a deduction.
Trixie’s cheeks flushed in red.
“Yes…” she admitted. “But that’s hardly the point! The thing is: I have him up my sleeve, he has been giving me support by giving fake spy reports to Sunset and her friends, pretending that everything is fine.”
“And...he’s coming here…?” Lace asked.
“If not to push us against a dark corner, then what for?” Blush wondered, licking her lips.
“I ordered him to text Sunset Shimmer a fake report informing that we three were gathering here in my home and doing some weird magic rituals” Trixie exposed.
“What will happen after that?” Lace was worried about the plan’s description.
“I had him to ask Sunset Shimmer for a meeting to give a full detailed "urgent report". That last one being a fake, of course. As Flash informed me, today is the same day Sunset, Twilight, Rarity and Applejack have gathered to try unraveling what has happened with Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy” Trixie continued. “And last, but not least, we’ll accompany him tonight”.
After that being said, Trixie’s phone rang. It was him.
She read in the message. I’m down here waiting you three to go. I’m riding the hot rod. Flash was a perfect slave. Just the perfect asset for her plan to finally happen.
“And...what are we going to do…?” Lace asked, a bit worried actually.
In response, Trixie smirked, revealing she had an outstanding hidden trick up her sleeve for the two of them.
“Say...just how much have you enjoyed my dick in the past few days…?”

It was past 9 pm. A sudden heavy rain broke in the city alongside thunderstorms as the night grew. At Sunset’s one giant room apartment, she and her friends, Twilight, Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie have been waiting for Flash Sentry to appear for more than an hour. They were starting to get worried.
“I’m tired of sittin’ here” Applejack complained with her country accent, getting up and out of the couch. “Ah think somethin’ happened to him”.
“You can’t mean maybe…” Twilight thought of giving a shot on what the farmer girl had to say, yet she was interrupted.
“That’s right, ah think the crazy magician caught him and is maybe doing stuff to him” Applejack interjected.
“Oh, my!” Fluttershy’s worryness was visible in her face.
“No...this can’t be it…” Rarity held Applejack’s hand.
“I think she’s starting to sound just right” Sunset said bluntly, catching everyone’s attention, no wonder she was their leader. “Flash isn’t the type of guy who just confirms a meeting and doesn’t say anything after that”.
Applejack nodded in respect to her. Rarity, feeling a bit convinced by Sunset’s words, let go of Applejack’s hand. Twilight took a hand to her chin.
“Maybe he had just ran out of connection?”
“Yeah” Rainbow Dash intervened. “Or maybe he just doesn’t like to text while driving”.
The rain nearly cracked the glass windows with its power. It was then that Sunset decided to speak, completely disregarding what had been said to explain his delay.
“Trixie…” she introduced with a mysterious and hauting tone. “Ever since the day that Fuchsia Blush started dating Brawly Beats, I grew suspicious something wrong was going on".
“The day at the cafeteria, you mean?” Pinkie Pie was hooked on Sunset’s information.
“Yes…” Sunset confirmed. “It was so out of nowhere, and they just walked to one another like good friends…or something else. I pretty much think I’d be aware if there was something between them” Sunset was trying to disguise an internal insecurity.
“Then they left the cafeteria with holding hands...” Rarity started remembering.
“Hey, Sunset, you don’t think they actually...humm…” Twilight suddenly blushed as the word she was looking for did not come out.
Applejack and Rarity looked at each other, a bit uncomfortable. Fluttershy just looked down in complete shame. Pinkie Pie opened a wide smile, as usual.
“Yes, Twilight, I do” Sunset, nonetheless, answered her. “Besides, I think that this one was Trixie’s first spell test drive”.
Applejack and Rarity were a bit perplexed.
“Than you do think it was Trixie behind our friends being…” Rarity started to talk, but remained in silence after acknowledging this might actually make some people there really offended.
Rainbow Dash blushed and crossed her arms. Fluttershy’s hair got all over her face, hiding her. Pinkie Pie tried relieving her a bit. All of the others were feeling really awkward, Including Sunset.
“I’m completely sure" Sunset resumed answering. "She’s been attending detention after class and what happened to Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash took time and place during afternoon at school” Sunset informed them. “After all, she has also been provoking me”.
“You mean like in the beach?” Twilight suggested.
“Yes...and in the school too” Sunset informed. “She's always rolling her eyes to me...smirking that cocksucking mouth at me” Sunset got a bit ahead of herself.
“Gee, Sunset, calm down” Rainbow Dash tried slowing things down a bit. “Look, I was approached by Soarin and Silver Zoom at the showers after practice, it may have had nothing to do with Trixie at all” she was really courageous to admit what had happened to her and still treat it like it was no big deal.
“At first, I thought so, however, with Pinkie and Fluttershy’s case this does not apply” Sunset made her point.
“Yes...it makes sense” Twilight agreed.
“If it’s so obvious, then we should take the firm step right now and take ‘er down” Applejack said.
“Yes” Rarity agreed. "We have anough evidence for me”.
“We’d normally do this” Sunset said with a deeper voice. “However, we don’t know yet for sure what is on the table here. Her methods are so cruel...and her magic seems to be very powerful - and if you haven’t figured it out by now, she’s targeting us. Getting out can leave us vulnurable”.
“Well, The girl’s thing happened two days in a row, shouldn’t she be attacking the rest of us by now?” Twilight presumed, also formulating a question.
“She’s developing a new strategy, she knows there’s something wrong” Sunset concluded.
“Do you think she knows about Flash Sentry?” Twilight asked, her voice high pitching indicated she was really concerned.
Applejack and Rarity looked at Sunset for an answer. A breaking thunder outside intensified their stress.
“I don’t know” Sunset admitted. “Maybe today his cover has been blown, we still don’t know what his ‘super urgent report’ is yet".
“I just…” Rarity's throat was dry. “I just hope he’s ok” she then leaned her back against the couch, her breasts bouncing subtly.
Right in that same instant, however, Sunset’s phone vibrated. All of the girls were suddenly startled by that. They approached Sunset Shimmer as she read the text message that had just arrived.
“It’s him!” Sunset announced “and he’s here!”
“Oh!” Twilight’s reaction was a mix of fainting and smiling. “That’s a relief”.
Fluttershy suddenly got her face up, revealing some tears have been forming in her eyes.
Applejack quickly rubbed her hand on the blurred glass window. She saw his car, a dark blue muscle car, parked near the sidewalk. In addition to that, she saw a shadowy silhouette entering the block. Since it was very poury, Applejack assumed it was him already entering the building.
“He’s gonna be pretty wet, gals” for some reason, that single quote from Applejack sounded very suggestive as she sat down again on the couch.
“Yeah, let me just put a cloth on the floor” Sunset got up from the couch, leaving the six girls sitting, opening a drawer not far from where they were sitting . “Last time it rained, that bozo got my floor all messy”.
As soon as she placed the cloth on the floor, a knock at the door echoed. It was a normal knocking, however, something just spirited her up, and not in a good way. She felt goosebumps taking over her skin from spine base till her ears. She looked on the peephole. It was him, just him, wearing a black raincoat, hood lifted up so she could only see his mouth and nose.
“Sunset, please, open up, we have no time!” he shouted from the other side of the door.
Sunset’s meere mind deviation was abruptly put down by the vision of his lips synchronizing with the call of urgency she’d heard. She immediately opened the door.
As she did, she was totally perplexed, she couldn’t even react to that. Behind Flash Sentry, there stood other three hooded figures, looking down with their faces hidden. Before Sunset could actually realize things in her mind, one of the hooded figures behind Flash walked forward, raising her head and looking directly into Sunset’s eyes. It was Trixie Lulamoon, at last, achieving her goal. As her light purple eyes met those light green eyes of Sunset’s, she greeted the fiery haired girl:
“Hello, Sunset”.
After the words were pronounced, Trixie casted a spell as her hand met Sunset’s chest on what had been a precise magical attack. A beam of light exploded from her hand and Sunset just flew across her apartament.
“Wha in the hay?!” Applejack could only interject.
Sunset landed on the couch alongside the other six girls sitting there. She was thrown so strongly, that when she hit the couch, it turned and fell to the floor, the girls falling on the floor in the process.
The six girls were stunned on the ground. Then, the four figures wearing black raincoats entered the apartment. Flash Sentry, in the sequence, locked the door with the key and the rolling mechanism above the door handle.
The storm broke outside like it was the end of the world, even the lights blinked a few times as thunders echoed. There was no one else to listen to them at the moment.
Sunset, recovering herself from the attack, enough to rise her head up to face the newcomers, screamed with anger:
“TRIXIE!”
All the other girls were startled with her shout, therefore, they looked directly to the door, astonished and frightened as they were to see who it was.
Trixie and the other three, on the other hand, brought their hoods down, revealing themselves at last to their future victims.
“Well, well, well…” Trixie interjected meanly, causing a bit of terror “if it isn’t Sunset Shimmer and her slutty friends”.
“YOU!” Applejack, seeing an opening, thrusted towards Trixie, in intention to knock her and the others out with her magical super strength.
However, for her shame, Trixie was bold to have had quickly cast an immobilization spell on the farm girl.
“Ubi substitit!”
Therefore, Applejack stood frozen in the midst room, unable to react.
“NO!” Rarity screamed and created a light blue force field in the shape of hexagonal diamonds around the four invaders using her magical geode.
In that same moment, Rainbow Dash sprinted with her super speed towards the invaders. Trixie reacted by also casting the immobilization spell on Rarity, thus she stood frozen and the force field recklessly got Rainbow Dash, who fell drastically to the floor. Twilight was quickly immobilized too since she wasn’t finding anything worth throwing at the invaders with her magical levitation. Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie were also immobilized before they could even react.
Sunset, on the other hand, sprinted towards the invaders to attack them but was also easily stopped by Trixie’s spell. The girls stood there, frozen and groaning as they couldn’t stop what was coming next. Starting to taste the sweetness of her victory, Trixie laughed insanely.
“Now, tell me, Sunset, what were you trying to do right now, punch me or something?” she asked, quite amused.
The spell’s effect was starting to get stronger and Sunset and the other girls were forced to bend their knees, agonizing a bit as they didn’t have any control of their bodies.
At last Trixie approached Sunset Shimmer to accomplish her longing plan. She touched the girl’s forehead with her right hand thumb. That was enough for Sunset Shimmer to use her mind reading powers on Trixie. It took a while, but it was finally revealed to her just what has Trixie been doing all that time.

In that moment, images, dialogues and sounds played as Sunset Shimmer was on a flashy mind trip as she rode through Trixie’s memories.
“Enjoy the little show?” she witnessed Vice-Principal Luna lying naked on her office desk shaking a pussy juice dirty hand on the air, making it fly directly to Trixie’s face. After that she witnessed Luna harassing both Trixie and Cherillee.
Therefore, Sunset acknowledged she was seeing things from the perspective of Trixie’s eyes.
Then came Fuschia Blush and Brawly Beats being spied through a door lock. “Oh! My! Fuck me!” the petite pink girl would scream as she began being penetrated by the bulky drummer. All of that while she fingered Lace, of course.
After that, a shocking scene would come up. “Wanna Swim too?” At a distance from the viewer’s perspective, a completely naked Rarity would ask Applejack, blushing in the process. “Ya looking gorgeous, Sugarcube” Applejack complemented her as imagery of both girls kissing were displayed. Then, the two nude girls would scissor each other out, Applejack’s strong well built abs were evidenced during that. “Oh, fuck!” the farm girl would cry in pure amusement.
In the follow up, It was Rainbow Dash’s turn and it was way more shocking than the last one. The athlete girl, as she was wearing a sexy tight sports outfit, flipped off one of her practice colleagues. She then appeared naked in front of the mirror under a fading light, admiring her well nude builtness as she sang: “...watch out for me I’m awesome as I wanna be!”. “You like to keep it shaved, don’t ya?” Silver Zoom would ask as he and Soarin harassed Rainbow Dash inside one of the shower cabins.”Gosh...I just love...dicks…” Dash would now suck on two cocks at once, making her gag as that amount of meat entered her mouth. “MY ASS!” Dash screamed as she was being doubly penetrated and the three climaxed at the same time.
Overwhelming Sunset’s mind with lust, came forth the scene between Trixie and Flash Sentry. Trixie seduced him with a magical spell on the street alley. “Pedicabo mo eritis” the words were spoken. “No wonder Sunset keeps you close - AH! You must be her favorite sexual - OH! - pet!” Trixie would moan as Flash Sentry orally assaulted her pussy. “Strong!” Trixie whispered in delight as Flash’s hands worked inside her lower lips as her shaved crotch shivered.
Later on, Trixie appeared with her two friends: Lavender Lace and Fuchsia Blush in the same apartament she was with Flash earlier. The three engaged in sexual activities. “Contra Voluntatem” again the spell voice would pronounce. However, for Sunset’s surprise, a dick and a pair of testicules grew on Trixie’s crotch. She then used the magical grown dick to penetrate both girls. One time even, Trixie would be seen penetrating Lace’s anus as both girls screamed.
And finally, at last, the most traumatic vision Sunset would ever have in her life, or so she thought, and it involved Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie. “Contra Voluntatem autem Voluptate Amplificationem no duo”. The spell was longer this time, and not only for a mere coincidence. For the cause of the effect, however, Fluttershy screamed in pleasure whereas a dick grew on her crotch, just like Trixie before her, and pushed her skirt up. Both girls were at the detention room, as it was already known.“Fluttershy, you have a dick...” Pinkie pointed out while holding her dick firmly. Both girls kissed and so Pinkie proceeded blowing Fluttershy, stroking the dick with both hands. The girls started banging. “AH! I just came” Pinkie would tell. “Me too” Fluttershy pointed out with her timid voice. Images flashed out of Pinkie screaming as Fluttershy thrusted her from many positions, seemingly making her climax many times. A specific image of Fluttershy moaning as a giant load of cum erupted from the tip of her cock caught Sunset’s attention, making her feel naughty as hell.

The pouring rain noise echoed again alongside a frightening thunder, the lightnings flashing through the window. Trixie took her thumb off from the girl’s forehead with an evil smirk. Sunset Shimmer felt dizzy and so perplexed, she couldn’t pronounce words of her behalf to the other girls. Feeling a lot concerned for their friend, Twilight got a bit of strength and called for her:
“Sunset!”.
Sunset Shimmer, in response, only moaned as she tried to speak and act on something that could help them. However, all she could do was kneel before the enemy and stare at her.
YES! Trixie’s mind was euphoric, feeling her heart beating insanely. She had to control herself better, otherwise the magic focusing wouldn’t be enough to hold them for long. Acknowledging that, she stepped forward.
“Now, girls, why don’t we get started. As you all know, I am Trixie Lulamoon, your stage magician colleague” she took a brief moment to clear her throat. “As you might have guessed by now, I have been the architect of a series of little...incidents recently at CHS. All of that...so we could get to this very fulfilling moment”.
Trixie paused as she felt a strong scent taking over the proximities of the room. The magician knew that smell too well by that point. It was the scent of sweaty little cunts already dripping juices of excitement. Trixie looked down to see those pussy juices were Sunset’s, which were flooding her underwear and the tight jeans shorts she was wearing. Her strong thighs were fully displayed as she kneeled. That caught her attention so hardly that she didn’t even noticed she had been staring at them for quite a significant time.
Therefore, she resumed, a bit clumsy:
“As you also may have gathered, I’ve acquired a very powerful magic: one which is filled with lust”.
Trixie pointed her eyes to Sunset’s crotch. It took some time, but the other girls, who were frozen by Trixie’s spell, rode their eyes down to see she was all wet.
“You’re all probably sensing the smell already” Trixie pointed out.
“No…Sunset…” Twilight was devastated.
Trixie noticed Twilight was little resistant to the spell whereas all of them were resilient to it. She smiled and walked towards her, still speaking:
“Now what you are about to experience here today will be the breaking point of my struggle. Those puny little students at CHS will bow to me and my companions when they know that you, the awesome rainbooms, have succumbed to my magical powers”!
“No, you can’t!” Twilight screamed.
All of the other girls moaned in response to that, probably screaming “no” or something of sort that indicated their protest. Trixie got even closer to Twilight.
“Now, you all shouldn’t be worried” Trixie assured them. “This will only be sufferable if you resist” she then grabbed Twilight by the arm and easily dragged her in front of everyone, so they could see her. “And those who give in, will be rewarded with pleasure beyond imagination”.
“You!” Twilight protested as she was dragged forward. “Let go of me! Ugh!” she fell to her knees once again.
Trixie then made a signal with her hand and Flash Sentry came forth, approaching them. Twilight looked up in despair, yet a bit hopeful to turn the guitarist back to his senses:
“Flash, please, she’s manipulating you!”
“This won’t work, sweetheart, he’s mine…” Trixie smiled and leaned on his shoulder, stealing him a deep, moisty kiss.
That shocked Twilight, of course. However, they were just getting started. Trixie then broke their kiss, saliva dripping everywhere, and got her hand to the raincoat’s fastener and unzipped it really quickly, opening it completely.
For everyone’s surprise, but especially Twilight, Flash Sentry was wearing no clothes under his raincoat. As the black thing fell to the floor, his naked body was revealed. Proud muscles, shaved crotch, hard cock pulsating with pre dripping from its tip. Twilight blushed and stared at it for a few seconds.
“Now…” Trixie got a firm grip on the guitarist's cock and buttcheeks, making him moan manly “...the fun begins”.
Twilight managed to lean a bit backwards in an impulse to escape from them.
“No!” She screamed.
Trixie then guided Flash’s dick to Twilight’s mouth. She backed her head a bit, but with his insistence, the dick assaulted the nerdy girl.
“Keep Sunset entertained for me, would you?” Trixie nicely asked Lace and Blush to take care of Sunset while she’d help Twilight feel a bit more accommodated.
Lace and Blush then took their raincoats off, same thing as Flash, no other clothes underneath them. Sunset seemed to unfreeze a little to stare at their naked bodies. Pink skinned Blush’s petite breasts and light purple skinned Lace’s big ones. Their pussies had been completely shaved and their juices slided through their thighs.
“Please…” Sunset tried protesting, but her voice seemed more like she was begging.
“Of course, my dear” Blus kneeled on her right, putting her hands all over her thighs.
“We’ll grant you this favour, ok?” Lace kneeled as well and reached her hands to Sunset’s breasts while her mouth kissed her.
Sunset blushed as the kiss seduced her. Smaller petite Blush, however, went fingers straight to Sunset’s labia, stimulating it underneath her panties. Sunset Shimmer, then, broke the kiss and moaned loudly.
On the other side of things, Trixie watched Flash Sentry forcing his way in Twilight’s mouth. Her cheeks were completely red. The pair of glasses was in a crooked position on her face, its lenses dimmish from the heat and dirty with tears, sweat and pre cum. The sucking sounds emanated from her at every thrust the guitarist would make. She tried keeping her mouth sealed, but, at a few instances, it would open and she would gag with the cock deepthroating her.
The other girls were trying not to look. However, peeping eyes would pop out eventually.
Trixie, reckoning Twilight wasn’t feeling comfortable, took off her raincoat and sat by the nerdy girl’s side. Differently from the other invaders, Trixie was wearing a few garment besides the yellow raincoat, it was her everyday outfit. Taking off her shoes, she then positioned behind Twilight and whispered in her ear, hands to her shoulders.
“Babe, just relax…” a hand went down to her back and then to her hips “...you’re too tense, why don’t you just take a breath?”
Immediately, Flash took his dick off her mouth. Twilight panted as loads of saliva came out her mouth, connecting it to Flash’s throbbing dick and her covered breasts. Her catch for air was very attractive: her blushed cheeks, face looking down, her moisty face, breasts going up and down.
“Now…” Trixie announced calmly, but her action was rashed. She took her hand firmly to Twilight’s breasts and quickly ripped a cleavage on her shirt.
“AH!” Twilight yelled in a naughty tone as she was being violated.
Trixie ripped not only the shirt, but her dark purple bra as well. Her chest was being leaned up and her exposed breasts bounced proudly. That image specially made Rarity, who was reluctantly watching everything, moan as her body was starting to get out of control. Trixie observed that, but remained in silence.
While all of this happened, Trixie also noticed that Blush and Lace were making Sunset fell very much comfortable as she was already fully naked and being orally stimulated by Blush while Lace stood by her side, shiftly suckling on her breasts. As she remembered from the beach, Sunset was very well built. Since the two girls were doing her just fine, their bodies would hide most of the yellowness from her eye and she would be left wondering how her body exactly was. That enigma, therefore, made her way more anxious to meet Sunset's body than before.
However, she focused herself on Twilight despite Sunset’s moans on the other side of the room. She looked at Flash Sentry’s dick in front of them. With that, she had an idea.
“Come here…” she pushed Twilight to her.
“Hugh?” Twilight could only hum before she was being kissed by Trixie.
Alongside the kiss, Trixie assaulted Twilight’s crotch with two fingers going inside the undergarment. Twilight moaned, smiling a bit with the corner of her mouth.
“Do you like that?” Trixie asked.
Twilight backed up a bit, breaking their kiss and feeling remorseful to feel that way. The girls watching things waited for the answer.
Trixie, being a little overdominant as she was, pinched the girl’s little clit with her finger and said:
“I asked: ‘do you like that?’”
Twilight closed her eyes, the whole situation was built for her to succumb eventually. Sunset being violated by two girls. Trixie touching her crotch and kissing her. The taste of cock and pre cum still on her mouth. The masculine smell of that twitching prick. It was inevitable. She then admitted, nearly putting her tongue out:
“Yes!”
Sunset, who was stronger than Twilight since she was being orally assaulted, screamed in her defeat:
“Twilight, no!”
“Shut up!” Blush suckled on her clit and thrusted two fingers inside her.
“AH!” Sunset’s eyes almost popped out from her face.
“We just want to hear you screaming, not complaining” Lace repressed Sunset Shimmer.
Trixie then took of the girl’s glasses and threw it aside; after that, she unstrapped her hair, letting it go loose behind her back and a bit in the front, forming a small fringe. After facing a completely naughty Twilight, she proceeded as she resumed taking off the girl’s clothes completely. In order of facts, the rest of her ripped shirt and bra, sneakers, socks, her purple shorts and panties went off harmonically. Her pussy was a bit hairy, but nothing that would spoil the fun.
In the sequence, Trixie grabbed Flash’s dick and dragged it closer to them. As she held its base firmly, more pre dripped from its tip. She was thinking of letting Twilight have it, however she took the drink for herself. The dick felt warm in her mouth whereas every heartbeat pulsated along the shaft’s veins. Instead of letting him thrust his hips, she was thrusting her neck and jaw. Flash held Trixie’s hair and moaned.
“It’s close!” Flash announced.
Trixie, then, popped of her mouth and warned her sex colleague:
“Open your mouth, Twi” Trixie pointed the dick to Twilight as she stroke it faster and faster. “The first ejaculation of the day is always the heaviest load”.
Twilight smiled anxious and sticked her tongue out like an addicted whore. In a quick last move, Trixie put her right hand to Twilight's crotch and inserted two fingers inside of her while her left hand continued stroking the dick.
“CUMMING!!!” that was just the loudest moan of the night at that point.
Loads and loads of cum erupted from his dick. The first load exploded in his tip like a water sprinkler while the others were consistent in pace and weight. Nonetheless, Twilight felt very satisfied. She laughed as hot white seed landed on her cheeks, mouth, nose, hair, forehead and even eyes. She proudly cleaned a bit of it and leaked it from her fingers. A perfect facial.
Trixie went for a straight kiss to the facialized girl. Tasting a bit of the cum on her mouth, she looked at Sunset, still being stimulated by the two girls; however, she was standing with her ass upwards, having her sphincter licked by Blush while Lace fingered her pussy from below. In order to get her attention, Trixie grabbed Twilight and brought her close to a hug.
“See this, Sunset?! I’ve already started to corrupt your friends”.
Sunset took a moment of sanity to stare at Twilight. The image of her friend being facialized simply stroke her down. As Blush ceased the ass licking and inserted a finger inside it, Sunset grinned her teeth and closed her eyes, futilely resisting the anal and vaginal stimulation she was experiencing.
“Oh…” a cry of excitement suddenly broke from the kneeled girl audience.
Trixie looked at them. All of the other girls kneeling stared at the odd one out, totally giving away who was the one enjoying the view. It was Rarity, whose face was pure redness; her thighs trembled in excitement and strings of vaginal secretions made its way from her pussy to the floor. It was so much juice coming out, it even seemed like she was peeing.
Trixie was impressed, but resumed smiling.
“Well, well, well…” Trixie left Twilight in Flash Sentry’s grace while she walked in Rarity’s direction, licking her lips.
Rarity tried backing up a bit as she approached, but it wasn’t of any good. Trixie then abruptly put her hand to the girl’s crotch, ripping out of her a guttural moan of pleasure, as her mouth hung open, saliva dripped from her lips. She was in no control of it. Applejack stared at the scene with more vigour, her eyes wide open as her freckled cheeks blushed.
“Look closely, Applejack” Trixie called to the farmgirl “maybe you’ll find joy on watching me and your playmate having fun”.
Certainly the word “playmate” as referring to Rarity caught the attention of the other girls. Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy looked at Applejack a bit impressed. There wasn’t any reason for them to get mad at her at their moment of most distress, but they were impressed nonetheless.
After checking the girl’s reactions were drifting apart from her, Trixie went both hands to Rarity’s shirt and ripped it violently. Rarity moaned sharply, the sound of the cloth tearing alongside her round white breasts bouncing with the motion. Trixie groped on them, sucking those nipples as hard as she could. The slurpy sound echoing as Rarity kept moaning. Trixie then crept a hand underneath the girl’s panties to escalate their sexual engagement.
“Rarity…” Applejack called out loud, already feeling her own crotch dripping with juices.
Trixie stopped suckling on those boobs, leaving their respective nipples completely blackened and hard. She bit Rarity’s neck and went with her mouth upwards to the girl’s ear.
“This is just what you like, huh? Having a girl dominating you” she whispered to her ear.
“Yes...AH!” Rarity felt the fingers entering her deeper.
“Do you want to keep going?” Trixie pretended a caring tone to her question. “You know...Applejack has been watching us all along...wouldn’t she be a bit offended by us excluding her?
Rarity looked straight at Applejack. She was completely falling for Trixie’s manipulations. Her passionate and seductive look made a drop of sweat slide from the Applejack’s forehead as she also hung her mouth open, the tip of her tongue nearly sticking out. Rarity walked to her.
Sunset Shimmer, who was facing the floor as her anus was being fingered and sucked shiftly by Lace and Blush, tried protesting:
“Rarity, don’t!”
The girl’s will was very strong, differing a bit from Twilight, who was being happily penetrated by Flash Sentry by that point. Her back met the floor as he leaned above her. Her hands deeply scratching his back as if she had claws.
As Rarity walked to Applejack, she let herself loose of every piece of cloth she still had on her body, being completely naked by the point she met her. Her shaved crotch stood right in front of the farmgirl’s face. Applejack was speechless, just staring at the wet moisty labia dripping sweet juices near her. She tried speaking though, biting her lips and opening her mouth. It was pointless, since Rarity cut her right away with a passionate kiss. Her hat fell to the floor and the cheeks blushed.
Their kiss broke up with an endless string of saliva.
“Please…” Rarity begged, flinching her head a bit “let’s just do it...I don’t care if it’s wrong or not”.
The spells had been working perfectly. There was only one more thing to do. Trixie waited for the right moment to act. Meanwhile, she observed the two.
Applejack bit her lip and looked around her. Twilight was moaning deliriously as she and Flash Sentry were laid on the floor trying out the binding position. As she was being penetrated, his right hand stimulated her clit by rubbing it really fast whereas his left groped her breast from below.
Applejack started stripping her from her clothes and she didn’t even mind as she just kept staring at the lust limbo that has become Sunset’s apartament. Speaking of which, Sunset Shimmer was now being forcefully induced to lick Lace’s pussy while Blush kept on smacking her butt and fingering her from behind.
Applejack was now completely nude. The freckled bare shoulders and large firm breasts. The muscles on her back and abs were contracted to their peeks. Her crotch was still shaved and her clit was extremely swollen, just like the day on the beach.
Trixie looked at her and smirked. Perfect for the next phase of the plan. Hence, she recited at last those sacred words:
“Adversus quattuor nostrum voluptatem!”
The announcement made everyone in the room suddenly pay attention to Trixie as her voice echoed with petulance on the whole apartament. Sunset Shimmer, even though with her ass being violated and her face being buried on a crotch, could already expect nothing good coming out of that spell.
After a moment of meere suspense with everyone looking at each other in silence, a suffered moan broke the ice. All of them looked at the person emitting those sounds of pain, but that could also be interpreted as pleasure ones. It was Fuschia Blush, who had stood up and interrupted her assault on Sunset Shimmer’s backdoor.
“It begins” Trixie calmly said without looking at Blush, acting as the odd one out amongst the people.
Fuschia Blush then screamed while holding her neck with both hands, as if something was burning inside her throat. A flesh formation started morphing on her shaved crotch. Blush screamed as her tiny clit mutated into a whole shaft in semen eruption whereas her labia transformed itself on a pair of testicules. The pre cum drops landed on Sunset’s shoulder and cheeks. Every girl looked completely astonished at that nature's atrociousness. Fluttershy alone cried in horror and hid her face behind her knees. The cock wasn’t that big, however, since it was very hard, it throbbed strongly, its tip reaching Blush’s belly button.
Sunset was about to say something in warning to the other girls. But, as she opened her lips to speak, another unexpected thing happened right in front of her. Fuschia Blush was behind her and Lavender Lace was in front of her. The second girl, letting that blonde hair hug her sweaty back and hips, also demonstrated to be feeling a bit strange. Sunset witnessed the girl’s pussy dripping juices as her clit slowly swell.
“No…” Sunset was just able to speak that word before she was interrupted.
Lace screamed in pleasure as the surprising cock grew on her crotch alongside a pair of balls. The precum load, of course, landed right on Sunset’s face, moistening her eyelids, cheeks and forehead with hot white jizz.
As expected, Trixie also grew a magic cock. Since she was already getting used to it by that point, she didn’t quite scream, just moaned in pleasure as only a little drop of pre dripped from its tip.
Fluttershy’s crying could be heard as she buried her face even deeper on her knees. Rainbow Dash was just speechless. But Pinkie Pie...she was staring at those pulsating meat rods right before her eyes as she crept an unintentional hand to her own hairy crotch.
The big event, of course, wasn’t the fact that the invaders were growing magical cocks, but that actually, one of the victims would also gain one as well. Therefore, when everyone thought that the magical display was over, Applejack started feeling herself a bit weird. She screamed in pain. Her eyes closed. In an instant, her swollen clit expanded and turned itself into a shaft whereas a pair of meaty testicules formed below her crotch. The spunk spurted onto the floor and on Rarity’s belly button. Applejack, who was kneeling on the floor, had to lean back so she could support herself with her hands. That movement tensed even more her muscles. She was so hot. A sight that Rarity would simply freeze to as she beheld it.
Sunset’s mouth hung open and her eyes twitched from the shock. After recovering herself a bit, but still perplexed, she looked at Trixie from a bit afar. She was staring back at her with an evil smug while she stroked her own proud dick. Whatever the stupid stage magician did to become that powerful of a wizard, it wasn’t because of any magic like Sunset has ever whitnessed.
Trixie gazed upon her consolidated victory.
The lust limbo was about to become a lust hell.
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The severe pleasure screams from the country girl ceased echoing on the apartament. Everyone stared at her as she panted for air, her eyes closed. Applejack had grown a massive ten inch dick as an effect from Trixie’s spell.
Rarity, feeling the hot drops of cum that had landed on her belly button and hanging her mouth open, gently held the throbbing shaft between her slender white fingers. Her soft hand could barely get a grasp around it. When she did, strings of pre cum immediately started dripping from its tip and the farm girl blushed.
Just about, Applejack screamed intensively once more.
Therefore, an unique entire load of cum erupted from her dick and splashed on Rarity’s face and breasts like if she had accidently pressed an entire shampoo bottle against herself.
Everyone was terrified, but Rarity was simply astonished, no words coming from her. Applejack stood with her back leaned, her mouth opened, still panting and making those large firm breasts bounce slowly. Her eyes were closed, her abs relaxed and contracted at every breath. The thighs trembled with pleasure, the huge pulsating dick, moistened with cum.
So much lustful magic. So much hot cum. Rarity licked her own lips and tasted the white seeds, sweet like hot vanilla cream. She moaned as the moisty tongue got back on her mouth. She looked at the dick, it was fully hard again. Not letting herself go, Rarity went straight for it, leaning forward and sucking the giant cock.
Applejack’s catch for breath was subtly interrupted after that.
“Rarity...ah…!” the farm girl moaned as Rarity’s mouth went in and out smoothly, turning her head a bit to the left at every thrust. Both her hands pulled the foreskin deeper while her head was the only thing moving.
“Mmmm! Gulp! Grulp! Shlup! Bleh!”
“Ah! Sssst! Ah! Oh, MAH!” Applejack seemed to be enjoying herself.
“Looks like Rarity has a trained velvet mouth” Trixie decided to comment over the scene with a smuggy expression.
The sucking noises went on louder and the head thrusts went stronger,
“I think we can begin working ourselves then” Trixie resumed walking to Sunset Shimmer. “You two, take care of the others”.
With the order given, Lace and Blush drew apart from Sunset and walked towards the other girls. Flash Sentry and Twilight Sparkle, after the brief moment of suspense and revelation, resumed fucking. He’d now pound her on a doggystyle position and she was really enjoying it.
Alongside that, there were three people left hanging for Lace and Blush to have fun with: Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy; the last one was shrunk, crying in panic as she hid her head between her knees. It was actually sad to see her like that. So sad that Blush and Lace left her unbothered while they approached Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash.
“Say…I’ll take the party girl right here while you take dashy sparkly one, ‘kay?” Blush suggested.
“As long as I get to taste the other one as well…” Lace approached Rainbow Dash and kissed her neck, hands exploring her back.
Rainbow Dash closed her eyes and hissed with her teeth grinning.
Pinkie Pie, on the other hand, moaned loudly as Blush abruptly went fully handed to the girl’s crotch. 
They weren’t complaining, they were both actually enjoying it.
Lace slowly took off Rainbow Dash’s clothes as their lips made out. The sports girl, after a moment of seduction, held Lace by the dick. The mere grab alongside the shaft’s base was enough for the dicked girl to ejaculate a single thick drop of semen. She moaned in pleasure. Rainbow Dash blushed to the pre cum dripping from the hard cock. She smiled to Lace, almost as if she said directly to her face: “take me”.
Rainbow Dash got on top of Lace, who laid down on the floor. She sat on the dick, a gushy sound echoing from the penetration alongside a deep guttural moan from her. And to think it would be that easy to convince them to pork. Well, taking how she really enjoyed being raped by two guys on the showers, that orgy would just be a piece of cake for her.
Speaking of cake, Blush, who was doing Pinkie Pie, also stripped the girl off, revealing her chubby yet hot pink body to everyone. Her breasts were big and bouncy. It was then that Pinkie, by her own will, pressed Blush’s dick in between her tits. Blush thrust her hips slowly whereas Pinkie’s tongue sticked out, licking the tip of the cum moisted shaft.
Meanwhile, Rarity stopped sucking and layed down on the floor. Applejack got a bit confused at the start, especially when she felt something else rubbing her hard throbbing dick. Rather coarse, it was revealed to be Rarity’s feet to be sliding along the shaft’s length, stimulating it at the same time. The mere sight of Rarity’s alabaster naked body lying down on the floor and performing a calm and slow footjob was simply priceless.
“The dick...it never ceases to harden itself” Rarity pointed out, genuinely impressed and horny all the while.
“Rarity...AH!” Applejack was completely driven by lust, so that she couldn’t even formulate straight up thoughts on her head. “Good...so...good! OH, SHOOTIN APPLES!”
Another drop of pre spurted, landing on Rarity’s foot. It was then that the fashionista spread her legs open and looked directly to the farmgirl’s eyes. Her smooth pussy was dripping wet, heat emanated from it alongside a seductive scent, it called Applejack’s attention faster than a blink of an eye.
She approached Rarity, not knowing exactly how to use that thing that’d been given to her. But she did it nonetheless, and apparently, she did it well.
“AH! OH MY! OH MY FUCKING GOD!” Rarity screamed in delight.
A gushy sound echoed from the slow penetration. Applejack moaned, the sensation was surprisingly amazing. Thus, she backed off for a moment, giving them a space to talk:
“I think I just came” Rarity admitted a bit ashamed.
Applejack blushed and finally made words with her mouth:
“Ah thought ah was dat had cum”.
Rarity was perplexed. They had both came at the same time and it felt amazing. Also, the dick was still hard even though she had came loads by that point. She couldn’t care less. Thus, she begged as she wrapped her legs around the farmer's waist:
“Fuck me…”
Applejack froze for a moment, but began doing her just about. Both spraying sexy girly moans across the apartament.
Rainbow Dash kept on riding Lace’s dick while Pinkie Pie threw herself on the floor and raised her hips up to Blush, spreading her buttcheeks.
“Come right in!” she begged without getting a hold of herself.
“Your wish is granted…” Blush penetrated her quickly.
“AAHH!” tears came out of Pinkie’s eyes, yet she smiled in delight.
“You little...mmm...whore” Blush herself moaned when the pussy tightened on her dick.
In the meantime, Trixie at last started her long awaited assault on Sunset Shimmer. The girl was fully naked and had her ass pointing up. Trixie smacked her big yellow butt cheeks. Her muscular tonus was so intense, her ass nearly didn’t move. However, she moaned in what seemed to be a protest. Trixie couldn’t be sure though, thus she resumed smacking it repeatedly until the point Sunset cried:
“AH!” she manifested.
“I’ve been longing for this for quite a long time” Trixie pushed Sunset down until the point her belly faced the floor.
She spread the firm yellow buttcheeks, staring at her little asshole. It was a bit wet from the girls' previous licking.
“Blush and Lace did you well, huh?” Trixie decided to point out provocatively.
“Fuck…!” Sunset moaned in anger.
“Yes! Yes!” Trixie affirmed, subverting Sunset’s words for her own benefit. “Just wait a little longer, you cunt…”
Trixie spit on the tip of her cock and positioned herself behind Sunset, penetrating her pussy without any warning.
“AAAAHHH” Sunset’s cave was really sensitive after being stimulated for so long.
“OH! FUCK YES!” Trixie was also amused. “It’s even better than I thought!”
She pushed her hips gently, slowly piercing the tunnel with her magical shaft. Sunset’s pussy was so tight, it seemed like a sack full of cream being forced, just about to explode.
“MMMMGH! AH!” Sunset closed her eyes and opened them wide right away, her teeth grinning and the mouth gaping in the sequence. “YOU! Bitch…”
Sunset seemed to be getting more comfortable with the dick inside of her, what reflected on a more calm tone on her voice.
Trixie blushed a bit. Seeing Sunset like that, nude, in pleasure and under control, was just out of this world for her. Trixie held the girl’s hips firmly. The gentle back and forth quickly became strong thrusts. Sunset bit her lips, still trying to resist. Trixie, on the other hand, was just in pure delight.
“Hey, Sunset!” she called to her on a spaced gap between her moaning. “Remember at the beach, when you were wearing that black bikini…?”
Sunset caught her breath. She didn’t say anything but she reacted to that, indicating she was paying attention.
“This pretty face…” Trixie said while reaching her middle and ring finger around her cheek and into her mouth. “These good tits...this skinny body...these strong thighs” every time she’d say any of these parts, she’d also slide her hands on them.
Trixie slapped both her hands on Sunset’s ass cheeks.
Sunset was startled and cried softly.
Trixie then leaned above Sunset, one hand on her crotch stimulating her clit, the other groping one breast and pinching the nipple. She approached her mouth to Sunset’s ear and whispered to her.
“I’ve been really wanting to fuck you since then”.
A sudden scream broke Trixie’s little harassment. It was Twilight Sparkle, of course, climaxing on Flash Sentry’s dick and falling nearly fainted on the floor. Flash’s legs trembled, he also couldn’t nearly stand up that well, his dick throbbing proudly.
Taking advantage of the situation, Trixie called to him while giving Sunset a little rest.
“Hey, Flash, is Twilight being pleased by you?”
Flash took a firm grip on his hard shaft, focused so he wouldn’t cum so unpleasantly fast like that. He then answered so robotically that it was clear that his mind was numbly driven by his desires alone.
“Yes, Trixie, this is the best sex I’ve had in my entire life”.
Sunset got moody all the while.
“You brainwashed him!”
Trixie ignored her comment and signaled Flash to approach them. The boy quickly grabbed Twilight by the hand and dragged her closer to Trixie and Sunset.
Twilight’s kneeled in front of Sunset. Her face was completely reddened. She panted for air while her mouth hung open, sticking her cum moisted tongue out. She was suddenly awake. She stared down at Sunset and immediately kissed her. Tongues dancing inside their mouths. Sunset blushed and slowly closed her eyes.
Not wanting to give them a moment of slack, Trixie pounded Sunset without warning.
The lesbian kiss broke up with Sunset screaming in pleasure, saliva spurting from their mouths. Twilight then just kept watching her friend being penetrated, a smile on her face.
Trixie then, out of nowhere, asked Twilight.
“Have you and Sunset ever played with your butts?”
Sunset got angry once again.
Twilight restrained herself, a bit ashamed of the subject. She looked at Flash Sentry, who already approached her from behind, holding her breasts and breathing on her neck.
“No…” the nerdy purple skinned girl admitted, already feeling Flash Sentry’s fingers sliding down to her butt.
"Maybe we could try it out…" Flash teased her sphincter with the tip of his middle finger, moving it in circles around it.
Twilight bit her lower lip in excitement. Flash then leaned her down on fours and started licking her like it was a sweet ice cream cone. The nerdy girl moaned as she enjoyed the passive experience of that anilingus. The tongue went in and out of her rectum while fingers worked on stretching the tight opening, leaving it more vulnerable to the stimulation.
“Mmmm…” Twilight smiled. “Oh!”
Sunset was just there, watching her best friend in pleasure while her other friends were engaged in an orgy all the while she was being raped by a girl with a dick. A nice dick, a veiny throbbing dick that got in and out of her moisty cunt in fast pace.
Sunset screamed many times.
“How ‘bout you…” Trixie whispered in her ear. “Do you like what you see?”
Trixie kept rubbing her swollen clit.
“Keep watching…” Trixie slowed her thrusts to the point it became slow wiggles, only for Sunset to pay more attention.
It came a point on the anilingus that Flash’s tongue went in with so much strength, that Twilight yelled. In the follow up, Flash got up, spit on the little asshole entrance and closed his cock on it. He stroked it with one hand a few times while the other stretched the ass open once again.
Twilight hissed in anticipation.
It got in with a floppy sound.
“AAAAAAAAHHH! OHHHH! FUCK!” Or it was really painful, or really amazing for her. Maybe both.
However for Flash, he seemed to be in heaven, his eyes closing in delight.
Trixie and Sunset were just watching them.
“I’m gonna pound your ass so hard tonight…” Trixie maniacally whispered to her. “...you’ll be begging for my dick every single time you masturbate this petite little clit of yours”.
“AAAAAAH!!!”.
Sunset orgasmed. Her interns felt warm with lots of juices dripping from her labia, soaking her thighs and even knees.
Feeling the warm urge, Trixie also climaxed "unexpectedly".
"OH FUCK!”.
The dick filled Sunset’s womb with seeds. The hot load made Sunset climax once again, and she screamed louder with her consecutive orgasm.
Sunset’s arms couldn’t sustain her any longer. Thus her head met the floor while her hips kept on being sustained by her knees.
Trixie backed off, releasing Sunset’s pussy from her dick. Secretions and sperm dripped from the hole, which was gapping.
The dicked girl also fell on the floor as she tried to rest for a moment, getting half sit and half kneeled while her back stood erect. Her breasts bounced with every breath she’d try to catch, her white hair’s tail wrapping between them. Her dick was still hard as it visibly continued pulsating a lot, dripping extra semen on her thighs.
After that, she gazed upon the orgy before her with her eyes dropping a bit. That load took a lot of energy from her. Sunset kept spasming her lower muscles, her pussy still pierced like a crater.
On the other side of the place, Applejack quickly took her cock off of Rarity's pussy.
"AHM CUMMIN!!! AAAAAAHH!!!"
And then white seed landed on Rarity's stomach, breasts and face.
On the other side of the room, Lace and Blush also came inside of Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie respectively. Both cunts getting overwhelmed with sperm.
Last, but not least, Flash Sentry came on Twilight's ass, screaming like never before. The purple skinned girl yelled in pleasure as she felt the load of cum entering her anus, tears and saliva coming out of her eyes and mouth.
Even though everything seemed to be going on perfectly, there was still something missing out.
"Fluttershy..." Trixie pointed out with a fainting voice.
And there the girl was. Fluttershy. Unharmed. Unhappy. Longing for the worst.
And so the first catch for breath went on.
A while after climaxing for the first time, Trixie Lulamoon, Flash Sentry, Fuschia Blush and Lavender Lace were ready for a new round.
Sunset Shimmer, Twilight Sparkle, Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie were nearly fainted on the floor after the long sexual intercourse. Applejack was a bit tired as well, still slowly stroking her magically grown dick. On the contrary, however, Rarity was desiring for more. She backed off from the cowgirl a bit, looking around where she could resume the fun. She spotted Blush and Lace, more precisely, their cocks. They were still recovering a little from the last climax, but they seemed to be prepared to get back to action. She crawled towards them, licking her lips.
“Rarity…?” Applejack called out to her, feeling desolated.
“Rest for now, AJ darling, we’ll enjoy each other later on” Rarity assured the friend she wasn’t abandoning her..
Blush and Lace both got up, swinging their half soft, half hard cum moisty cocks.
Rarity took a hold on both of them, thrusting her hands around them.
“Ah!” Lace cried. The dick was really sensitive.
“Mmmm” Blush also moaned as she was being stimulated.
Without further ado, Rarity started licking and sucking on those cocks. In a few seconds, they were full hard once more. Rarity blushed and stared at them, moisty strings connecting the two dicks to her mouth. She then smiled while stroking them.
“Girls with dicks…” she pointed out in admiration “who would ever think it would be this good?”
The sucking resumed and Rarity put the two dicks inside her mouth.
Lace moaned softly like a girl. Blush gazed at her with cheeks reddened and mouth hung open. She grabbed her friend by the hip putting their sides to touch each other, their bottoms wiggling a bit.
Blush responded to that by looking at Lace with an expression of surprise.
Lace then rose her face up and kissed Blush passionately.
They stood like that while Rarity was focused on their dicks.
Blush ceased off a bit, saliva falling to their chins and breasts. Then she whispered on Lace’s ear while her hand rubbed her back.
“Your dick is touching mine”.
That naughty observation seemed to light up a sudden fire of lust inside Lace.
The creepy hand slided down, a finger circulated the blonde girl’s anus.
“Do hers” Blush ordered Rarity.
Promptly the alabaster girl sucked only Lace’s cock while stroking on Blush’s. She was really an expert at handling two at once.
Blush started inserting her finger up Lace’s asshole.
“Blush...I…” Lace was excited as heavens, grinning while trying to make up words.
“You like it here?” Blush cynically asked. “Maybe after we rape these poor sluts I can do you up here".
“But...I’ll have this!” Lace pointed out the fact she had a magical cock in the moment.
“It won’t get in the way of the ass, will it?” Blush suggested. “Besides, you can also do mine if your legs still hold UP!”
When she said that last word, she slipped her finger deeper on her anus.
Lace screamed in complete pleasure and she came. Rarity had the dick inside of her mouth when it happened. She choked with the sudden cum and sperm went out from her nose, tears rolling down her eyes. The mouth opened and more seeds flew as the dick swung from it. To end things up, a last jet of jizz erupted on Rarity’s eyes.
The girl turned astonished, licking her lips to taste more cum.
Blush took the finger off Lace’s ass and kissed her on the cheek.
“Now…” she said while staring down at Rarity “I get to do you first!”
Rarity smiled in anticipation.
Lace got angry.
“You distracted me so you wouldn’t have to share her with me!”
“Don’t worry!” Blush said. “I’ll be still beating her pussy up when you…” she got a quick hold on Lace’s half hard dick, making more cum drip from it “...get it warmed up again”.
Thus Rarity leaned on the couch and spread her legs while deeply staring at Blush, demanding to be fucked already. Promptly, Blush got to her and penetrated her tight, warm, moisty and shaved cunt.
“OOOOOH! AH!” Rarity screamed deeply like a mature woman.
Awkwardly enough, Lace sat on the couch by their side. Generously, Rarity gave attention to her and sucked her half hard cock as well.
Lace started to feel a bit more comfortable.
Catching her breath, Applejack looked devastated at Rarity being fucked by those two. She was about to start feeling angry when suddenly naughty voices cried out for her.
“Applejack…”
The farm girl gazed to see Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie, sweaty and panting, lying on the floor with seducing poses while staring at her.
“C'mon right here” Pinkie called to her, masturbating her labia all the while.
Applejack got excited and got up, going for them. However, her dick wasn’t that hard yet.
“C’mere you!” Rainbow Dash got a hold on the cock and started stimulating it.
Both girls started sucking it, wasn’t long before Applejack was all hard once again. Pinkie deepthroated it for a while.
"I kind of always wanted to have this sort of fun with you, AJ, d’you know that?” Rainbow revealed.
“Ah reckon not exactly this sorta fun” Applejack pointed out humorously.
Pinkie ceased sucking it, gasping for air, saliva dripping everywhere.
“You’re right” Rainbow agreed, holding the dick close to her face. “This is way better than I could’ve imagined”.
She started blowing the farm girl. Applejack leaned her head upwards, eyes closing and mouth hissing. Her deep country girl moans echoed loudly right after that.
Trixie, meanwhile, saw Sunset Shimmer and Twilight Sparkle recovering themselves, moaning softly.
She wanted to do Sunset in the butt this time. Maybe not now.
Before she could take any measure about Sunset, however, she spotted Fluttershy, still alone and in panic, shrunk and crying. This couldn’t stand anymore for her.
Therefore, she had an idea.
“Voluptatem adversum no decorarat atque auxerat”.
The spell was longer this time because it desired for a more specific effect, one she had never used before. That moment was perfect for testing, she figured.
No one seemed to have noticed Trixie’s recitation, thus she proceeded with her initial intentions.
She caught Sunset trying to sneak away from Trixie, crawling on the floor like some mistreated animal, leaving a trail of white juices that were dripping from her nethers.
“Now just you come back here, sunny dragon!” Trixie ran for it.
On the other side of the room, Fluttershy was shrunk, her head looking down at the darkness she had created to contain her own sanity. Her forehead was sweaty, her mind disturbed. To a certain degree, she had initially resisted Trixie’s spell. She could only resist, thus she couldn’t do anything else but panic inside.
The worst thing, while trying not to go mad, memories started popping out in her head. Something that seemed to be asleep suddenly woke up in her mind. Flashy images of her...and Pinkie Pie...naked in detention...having raw and wild sex. And not just that, she had a leaking member growing from her crotch, just like the invaders tonight.
The sight of her veiny cock ejaculating gallons on Pinkie’s stomach, breasts, thighs, face and interns, it was just too much for her to take.
Hence she felt her labia exhaling a lustful scent, her crotch was really moist and it got her aroused. Naughty thoughts started culminating in her mind. She tried resisting, as she had been doing so far, but that time things were different. She felt her clit getting cold, as if a breeze passed right between her thighs. She ought to touch it, since it was feeling so sensible.
However, something happened right before that.
She had a funny sensation growing on her throat. She raised her head up and held her neck, moaning with the feeling. Then, the urge passed to her stomach and lastly, to her crotch again. She felt an orgasm coming out of nowhere.
Fluttershy yelled. Yet, something else happened. A dick and a pair of testicules grew on her crotch, unzipping her shorts. But not just that, the shaft was so huge and thick that it would went right in between her breasts and reached close to her chin. At the tip, a bit of cum dripped from it. She felt the smell of the pre, her heartbeat elevated, not only on her chest, but her dick also pulsated insanely, twitching a lot. Her face was red, naughty as hell. She held the veiny throbbing dick with her two hands. The grip made more cum drip.
She moaned. It was too late for her naive, pure and saint self to prevail. Thus she leaned her mouth forward and gently kissed her own cock. She backed off a bit, the cum sticking in strings on her lips. She then proceeded with her tongue, licking it whereas her hands stimulated the thick base. The length of only one hand wasn’t enough to grasp it completely. The dick was still of human form. However the size... no person was intended to bear such a grotesque monster.
Fluttershy switched her hands to her breasts, pressing them against the newly grown cock. The autofellatio performance was amazing. She received the two ends of that transaction. To taste a dick at the same time she was being stimulated was marvellous, incomprehensibly good.
The self induced orgasm came fast. In just a bit, hot white jizz squirted from her dick. It was pointing up, so the seed flew pretty much everywhere. On her face, mouth, breasts, thighs, clothes and it burned like candle wax on her skin. The dick got soft, cutting the moisty cum strings from her mouth to the tip of the dick. Her shirt was a complete mess, nipples piercing hard against the wet cloth.
She took her clothes off and licked herself like a cat, getting as much spunk as she could. It tasted good, it seemed.
The dick got hard again, expelling a few more drops of reminiscent seed, Fluttershy moaned when that happened. She was ready for the action once more. However, something was different. The dick was full hard, but it was smaller than when she performed the autofellatio.
It was still very big, about 15 inches long, and deliciously thick and veiny, she'd gaze at herself. Just by looking at her own dick, she’d bit her lower lip. Thus she didn't complain. Specially when she noticed that Applejack, Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash were looking at her with daunted eyes, which quickly became naughty looks, what quickly seduced Fluttershy.
“Oh, MAH, sugarcube, that thang was nearly a horse size thang” Applejack was haunted with the sight.
“Don’t worry, AJ” Fluttershy walked in and went straight for a kiss.
Applejack was startled with those lips suddenly meeting hers. Not only that, but Fluttershy’s face and breasts were wet with cum, thus she tasted Fluttershy’s seed and felt her wet pumping breasts hitting hers. Tongues waved inside their mouths and their nipples met, all of that while Rainbow Dash still had a grip on the farm girl’s dick.
Fluttershy was dominating Applejack until the newcomer moaned loudly. It was Pinkie Pie who took a hold of Fluttershy’s dick and started sucking it. Applejack was also brought to her senses after Rainbow Dash started licking her testicules.
“We’re right here, you dicked bitches, don’t just play by yourselves” Rainbow Dash complained while stroking Applejack’s cock.
“Well, at least we’re not the ones begging for dicks” Fluttershy’s naughty self was surprisingly sassy.
“Enough talk then” Rainbow Dash got up and leaned her ass to the air, calling Applejack’s attention. “Put it in...”
“‘'Bout ta, dear” the farm girl’s voice was calm, but she inserted the fat cock on her entrance in a matter of mere seconds.
“AH!” Rainbow Dash enjoyed the rough surprise.
“Ah, fack, Rainbow!” Applejack pounded with Vigour. “Ah can’t believe ya so tight! Even after those punks pound ya cunt! Did ya like ta have those lads abusing ya?
“ I loved it! I loved having them inside me! Yes! Their dicks were good, but yours...AH! It’s just amazing!
“Then take sum more!”
“Ah! You’re so strong”.
Pinkie Pie sucked on Fluttershy’s enormous dick with vigour, twisting her head to the sides.
“Ah! Pinkie…” Fluttershy moaned. “I remember… I remember we...”
Pinkie Pie seized blowing the dick, her mouth still moisty, and got up so she could talk to Fluttershy more properly.
“I remember too, Fluttershy…”
“What…?” The shy girl was impressed.
“As soon as we started making these things tonight, my head just erupted with images...of you...and me…”
“Fucking…” Fluttershy blushed while deeply looking in her eyes.
“Yes…” Pinkie approached her and went straight in for a kiss while her hand grabbed Fluttershy’s dick.
On the other side of things, Applejack penetrated Rainbow Dash from below while holding her legs and neck nearly in an immobilization method, the athlete on the other hand, was enjoying it far too much. Her eyes rolled up, her mouth couldn’t contain the falling saliva strings and thick juices dripping from her labia, lubing Applejack’s dick all the while.
Pinkie quickly got on fours and called Fluttershy, closing her eyes while her thighs were all wet:
“Put it in...”
Fluttershy got behind her and tried stuffing the dick inside of her, but it was a bit difficult since it was so huge.
“Just the tip…” Pinkie advised her.
“Coming in…”
Fluttershy inserted about a third of her full shaft, but it was enough for Pinkie to climax. She was an orgasm freak, as Fluttershy remembered she had come about 15 times during their afternoon in detention.
“Ah! Fuck...don’t stop, please don’t stop!”.
Just about, Fluttershy thrusted a bit more inside of Pinkie, making her climax once more. And so they resumed fucking, changing positions and even interacting with the other girls. One time even, Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie’s tongues danced outside their mouths, desperately trying to make for a deep and passionate kiss.
It was then that Fluttershy and Applejack exchanged their partners and now it was Rainbow Dash’s turn to feel Fluttershy. Differently than Pinkie Pie, she quckly became comfortable with Fluttershy's size. She felt the athlete’s inner cave pressing against her cock while both of them moaned in pleasure.
“Fuck! Fluttershy, you’re so huge!”
“Dashie...you’re so tight...and so well built” Fluttershy ran her hands across her sweaty hips, abs and breasts.
And so Rainbow Dash started riding the shy girl.
On the other side of the room, however, Pinkie Pie and Applejack were already wild. With one deep scream from Applejack, she came inside of Pinkie, making the party girl’s thighs tremble as she fainted on the floor. Applejack panted for a moment when suddenly Rainbow Dash called out to her, opening her anal entrance a bit.
“I can stuff some more in here, you know…”
“Oh mah” Applejack was impressed with Dashie’s energy.
The farm girl thus placed the tip of her cock on the sphincter and slowly rotated it so it would come in. Once the head came forth, a gushy noise echoed and Rainbow Dash moaned in pleasure. Fluttershy could feel the athlete’s pussy getting warmer, maybe she’d come, but she couldn’t be sure.
And so Applejack started thrusting inside of her ass while Fluttershy banged her pussy. Rainbow Dash’s mouth couldn’t contain the guttural moans while strings of saliva dripped from her lips and into the chin, a few drops of it also fell on Fluttershy’s breasts. Also her body was so sweaty that at every stronger thrust Applejack would give, the drops would fly in the air and evaporate like in a hot sauna.
The farm girl on the other hand was wildly thrusting her hips back and forth, forcing her worked out muscles to maximum capacity while roaring like a savage animal.
“Rainbow! Yer ass! IMMA! IMMA!
One final roar and her dick exploded inside of Rainbow Dash’s rectum. The sensation of having her ass filled with a giant load of jizz made Rainbow’s pussy climax on Fluttershy’s dick, making her also ejaculate gigantic amounts of sperm that flooded her entrance.
The athlete girl fell fainted on the floor with one final and sexy moan while her muscles trembled after so much effort.
Applejack gazed at Fluttershy for a second, still swarmed with the orgasm. The farm girl’s cock was throbbing proudly, she’d be ready once more in a matter of minutes while Flutteshy’s dick only got smaller every time she’d climax, it was about 8 inches now, a bit smaller than Applejacks's. From the size of a horse cock to the size of a normal big dick wasn’t that bad, but she wasn’t yet sure for how long she was gonna be able to keep it up before she’d be back to normal. And what would happen to her when it did.
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Applejack and Fluttershy were catching their breaths for a while and in the meantime, they could more precisely observe Sunset’s apartment and all the people present there. More accurately: all of the people there fucking in a magicaly driven orgy.
Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie lied on the floor nearly fainted after being so violently fucked by both Applejack and Fluttershy, wet with a mix of sweat, semen and vaginal fluids.
A suspicious movement momentarily called Applejack’s attention. Flash Sentry carried Sunset Shimmer upstairs to her bed. In that sudden moment of consciousness and worryness for her friend, however, something far more intriguing attracted her eyes.
It was the daunting sight of her so called girlfriend having passionate sex with the enemy. Rarity stood on the couch, being fucked by Fuchsia Blush while she sucked Lavender Lace’s dick with such efficiency that it was somehow scary.
And hot as fuck.
That naughty thought came to surface once she felt her dick getting harder just by looking at Rarity getting fucked. Applejack was a bit ashamed of that, thus she noticed Fluttershy was also getting harder and harder. One long and heavy string of cum dripping from the tip. A few minutes ago, Fluttershy’s cock was the size of her own arm, now it was of a more normal size. The more she uses it, the smaller it gets.
Fluttershy was looking statically at Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash laying on the floor. When she noticed Applejack was looking at her, she blushed and looked to the side a bit ashamed while her hand went down to try covering her genitalia. Once she realized it was futile to cover it after everything that had already happened, she just bit her lower lip and held her hands back together, revealing her proud body.
“Sum’ wrong, sugga cube?” Applejack noticed some wariness in her friend’s attitude.
In response, Fluttershy tried acting naturally, her breasts bouncing, her hair locks falling to her face, only so she could get them back up and a plus, her hard dick swinging with drops of cum falling to the floor.
“Nothing, it’s just…” Fluttershy’s face got completely red. “I came inside of Rainbow Dash…do you think these could impregnate someone…?”
Applejack became thoughtful about it while staring down at her own leaking nether member. Once she was starting to realize the possible dangers that magic could bring to them, something called her and Fluttershy’s attention.
Twilight Sparkle, who was left alone by Trixie Lulamoon and Flash Sentry, was feeling rested and combat ready.
“I wouldn't mind being impregnated by one of you two, you know” Twilight, who was the smartest one of the bunch, could only say such an inconsequential thing.
The purple skinned girl took off her messed up glasses and let her long hair loose. Without hesitation, Applejack and Fluttershy quickly walked to her. Both girls subtly disputed Twilight’s mouth for deep kisses. They shared her at the same time Twilight grabbed both their dicks. Once she had stimulated them a bit more, Applejack and Fluttershy backed down from the kiss while moaning, both girls having deep and sharp voices.
Twilight rubbed her hands on both bodies while making her way down and kneeling. The nerdy girl felt their big breasts, hard nipples, Fluttershy’s belly, Applejack’s abs and finally, grabbed their cocks. The firm grasp on each of the bases made both cocks leak, Fluttershy even moaned a bit when that happened. Twilight licked her lips and went mouth straight to their dicks.
It seemed too much for Twilight to handle by herself, but she was handling it regardless. Sucking one, licking the other’s testicules while stroking the other one. It just came so naturally to her that even Applejack was a bit amused, moaning and feeling the sensitive stimulations on her dick.
“Fack! Mah nuts are helluva tense!”
“How many times have you come already, AJ?” Twilight asked after cleaning the pre cum and saliva of her lips only to start blowing Fluttershy right in the follow up.
“Ah don’t know, Twalaght. More than ten, dat’s for sure”.
"Amazing" FLuttershy pointed out while feeling the sensitivity of her cock being sucked.
Twilight quit sucking the dicks and stroked them right in front of her eyes, carefully paying attention to them. Their sizes, their veins, their temperatures, their liquids, their smell. The girl’s most primitive science geeky self prevailed when analysing that lustful magic.
She bit her lips and brought the dicks closer to her, trying to put both of them in her mouth. Applejack and Fluttershy leaned their hips forward and that made Twilight choke. She apparently wasn’t that experienced like Rarity or perhaps Rainbow Dash, but she was ambitious enough to try.
“Woah, easy there, Twi…OOH!” Applejack was being kind to her when Twilight went exclusively to her cock.
Her mouth went in and out deeply while her hands rested on the farm girl’s hips. She resisted choking a bit and gagged as her mouth became flooded with saliva. Applejack’s testicules were swollen as hell.
“Twalaght! Calm down! IMMA! IMMA--”
Applejack was quick to take her dick off of Twilight’s mouth, only to try not coming already. She backed off, she held her cock with both her hands and roared, trying to resist the incoming orgasm. Yet, a little jet of cum spurted on Twilight’s face, covering her left eye.
“Guess we can go to the real thing now, hugh?”
“Ooh! Yes...may I?” Fluttershy got up and accompanied Twilight to the first steps of the staircase.
Applejack sat on it, Twilight sucked her cock while Fluttershy licked her from behind, tongues getting in and out of her nethers, even bumping occasionally on her anus. Twilight seemed to be specially stimulated by that to a point where Fluttershy only licked her sphincter. Twilight moaned loudly, leaving Applejack’s dick hanging for a moment. She loved receiving a deep and moisty anilingus.
“Just put it in, goddammit!” drops of sweat sprinkled from Twilight’s forehead, not being able to contain herself anymore.
Fluttershy then got up and put the dick in her ass, sliding it easily.
“AAAAAAHHH!!! FLUTTERSHY!” Twilight screamed, letting saliva drop from her mouth.
“TWILIGHT!!! YOUR ASS IS GORGEOUS!” Fluttershy was also enjoying herself as she started pounding it a bit more.
As Twilight got more accommodated with the anal, she resumed sucking Applejack’s dick. However Fluttershy was being more and more savage with every thrust, not being able to contain the saliva dripping from her mouth. It was too much effort...too much pleasure for her poor saint brain to handle.
“Ya enjoying’er hole, Fluttershy?” Applejack teased a bit while having her dick sucked.
“YES! YES! AH! SO GOOD! OH! WHY IS IT SO GOOD IN THE ASS!? OH!” Fluttershy behaviour was practically that of an animal in heat.
Applejack suddenly gasped as she felt Twilight’s hand invasively making it to her anus.
“Now, now, Twalaght..don’t go pullin’...” Applejack tried talking her out of it.
Twilight however didn’t listen and, despite being really tight, was quick to insert a finger inside Applejack’s sphincter. The farmer girl’s face blushed intensely and moaned sharply, pretty different than her usual deep moans. Her breasts bounced, her abs contracted and a single big spurt came out of her thick cock.
Applejack looked at the geeky girl a ton of mad.
“What? You seemed to have liked it...” Twilight teased her.
“That’s it!” Applejack grabbed Twilight by her armpits and lifted her up.
Fluttershy was suddenly disappointed by that mild interruption. Applejack was strong enough to keep carrying Twilight for a long time. Thus she inserted her fat cock on the nerdy girl’s tight pussy.
“AAAAAHHH!! YES!” The sudden penetration caused the girl to climax.
“Fack, Twah!” Applejack was holding herself not to cum. “Ya so hot down’ere!”
“It can get even hotter…” Flutershy pointed out while getting behind Twilight.
Applejack held her high while Fluttershy spread Twilights ass cheeks apart and positioned her dick on the purple backdoor.
“It never ceases to contraaaaaAAACT!” Fluttershy was making a statement just when it got in with a slide.
“FUUUUuuu…” Twilight was nearly passing out, ejaculating juices on Applejack’s dick.
Once they settled themselves on position, they resumed thrusting Twilight on both her holes. Not only that, but Applejack also would suck on the girl’s breasts while Fluttershy would bite her shoulder and neck. Their movements making drops of juices fall to the floor and drops of sweat fly to the air. The three of them wildly screaming, making saliva drip from their lips.
“CUMMIIIIIING!!!” Fluttershy’s voice was incredibly high pitched.
“AAAHH FAACK!” Applejack went along with the orgasm.
Twilight’s eyes rolled up behind her skull and she ceased to function. Applejack wasn’t able to hold her up any longer and she dropped her on the floor, however for her wellbeing, her landing was soft and in an instant, she was lying on the floor, trembling while white cream got out of her pussy and asshole. An absolute mess.
Fluttershy also fell to the floor, kneeling. She closed her eyes and panted for air while a string of her own saliva was sticking to her chin. Her dick was throbbing, expelling a few more drops of cum, not only that, but its size got smaller, 5 inches now, and not just because it got soft after ejaculating.
Applejack lied on the stairs, mouth also dripping saliva and cock also dripping cum. Her well built body sweating, expanding and contracting, catching air for a moment.
“Ah don’t think Ah can nut them bitches no more…” Applejack’s country way of talking prevailed when her head wasn’t in place.
However when she was feeling tired, it was then she peeked at the other scene happening in the room at the moment. She witnessed her girlfriend Rarity standing on fours, being penetrated from behind by Lavender Lace while she sucked Fuschia Blush’s cock. The moisty sounds, the thigh flesh exfoliating against the white meaty butt cheeks, the cock gagging her mouth, messing it a bit with lipstick, her body all sweaty.
Her dick got hard one more time after watching her girlfriend being pounded.
“Well, guess Ah don’t have that muchuva choice, then. Ah’m not sitting this one out” Applejack remarked to herself.
“Me neither” Fluttershy got up and joined her farm friend.
However, to Applejack’s surprise, Fluttershy’s nether changed once more. Her dick was still smaller, but her testicule morphed a bit as well, regressing back to something resembling a more feminine labia, it wasn’t quite there though, it still didn’t have formed a cavity. Something in between a small dick with also a small pair of testicules, or a labia with a big swollen and pulsating clit coming out of it.
The farm girl didn’t know how to react to that exactly, she found it super weird at the same time she found it super sexy. She left it aside and tried focusing on the task at hand.
“Heya, gal pals, care to share da lady?” Applejack asked while suddenly grasping Lace’s butt cheeks, preventing her from stuffing Rarity’s pussy.
Blush and Lace were startled with the dominant attitude of the farm girl and backed off, a bit afraid of her. Applejack didn’t give them importance and went straight for Rarity, The girl quickly recovered her senses and turned around to face her so-called girlfriend.
“Please, AJ darling, I’m sorry, I can make it up to you!”
“Don’t worry…” Applejack embraced her and deep passionately kissed her, their tongues swirling inside.
Rarity was successfully seduced to a point where she didn’t even notice Applejack’s middle finger making its way down to her anus. The entrance was violated in an instant and Rarity was immediately astonished.
“You’ll make it up by lettin’ me open a whole in’ere” Applejack said in her ear while rotating her finger inside.
Rarity wasn’t able to form quick words, but when she was about to say something, Applejack grabbed her violently and sat on the floor, placing Rarity above her and inserting her dick quickly inside her. Rarity screamed in what seemed to be pain with tears coming out of her eyes, yet juices still squirted from her pussy.
“Don’t leave’er cryin’ pussy hangin’ gals! Get ta werk!”
Blush and Lace were still impressed with Applejack. They remained in silent while subtly deciding who would go first, however on that account, Fluttershy pushed them lightly and made her way to Rarity.
“Impregnatin’ Dashie wasn’t enough?” Applejack teased her friend.
“Still need to enjoy while I have this here” Fluttershy pointed out her little clit dick.
“Yeah, Ah think Ah’m bout ta nut my last one too” Applejack pointed it out.
“Then 'nut' them all inside me, dearies” Rarity got her numb mind back together to say her last words before the happening.
Feeling motivated by that ,Fluttershy went all inside of Rarity, making her moan, thus the double penetration entered in harmony between the three of them. Blush and Lace entered the party by trying to stick their cocks on Rarity’s mouth. However the penetrations were so incredible that the girl wasn’t able to focus her mouth on them. Their bodies sweating and contracting with the growing effort, their eyes closed, their teeth grinning while trying to keep it together somehow. It was futile, and their moans turned guttural, dropping saliva like hungry animals. A beast turned savage by sex and magic.
“FUCK! OH FUCK!!!” Rarity must’ve had multiple orgasms at the same time.
“AH’M COMIIIIIIIN’!!!” Applejack couldn’t contain it any longer.
“Ahhhhhhhhh!!!” Fluttershy as well.
The three of them stood there for a few seconds, without being able to breathe when feeling their moment of most pleasure, their mouths hanging open, their legs trembling. Applejack dropped Rarity, letting her fall on her own with her cock still inserted in her anus. Fluttershy’s dick detached from Rarity’s pussy, pulling with it a mix of female juices and a massive load of cum. She fell kneeled for a bit.
Rarity and Applejack fell unconscious to the floor like a loving couple, with the magical dick still pulsating inside her ass.
“Leave it there for a second, darling” Rarity asked Applejack. “I like feeling your heart beating”.
“Sure thang, sugga cube” Applejack obeyed her.
Both of them fell asleep, completely out of energy. They’ve been the first ones to start that lustful night and so they needed a little rest.
Fuschia Blush and Lavender Lace however were wanting for more, their night wasn’t over yet.
“Well, what should we do?” Blush asked.
Both girls stood there, looking at each other’s sweaty bodies. A sudden thought occured on Lace's mind when looking at her friend and years long crush, but it was quickly interrupted  by Fluttershy gaining consciousness again. She cleaned the saliva off her chin and looked in fright at the two girls.
Fluttershy came too many times, thus her magical grown dick retroacted back to the form of a vagina, a really swollen clit, but still a feminine genitalia.
She was there. Sweaty, horny, blushy and kneeling before two avid, pulsating cocks.
A perfect prey.
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It was already late at night, way past midnight and the rain kept pouring outside of Sunset Shimmer’s apartment. The orgy was closing on its end, for there were only two more preys left for Trixie Lulamoon and her gang to finish: Sunset Shimmer and Fluttershy. Sunset was taken upstairs to her own room by Trixie and Flash Sentry while Fluttershy, after everything she went through, was there to be taken by Fuschia Blush and Lavender Lace, both of them with big pulsating meat rods.
“So, we’re gonna do this or what?” Blush asked Lace, avid for more sex.
“After you, dear” Lace kissed Blush’s cheek and rubbed her hand on her back and waist, holding her butt in the sequence.
Blush stepped forward, pointing her hard and leaking dick to Fluttershy’s face,
“No! Please! Blerg” Fluttershy begged for mercy, but her mouth got invaded by Blush’s nether member with a moisty guttural sound.
“Come on, Fluttery! Mmhg! Where’s that fire we saw in you just a minute ago? Ah!” Blush was mildly disappointed while still thrusting inside her mouth and moaning.
Blush’s hips went back and forth. Gulp. Slurp. Gulp. Slurp. Tears started coming out of her eyes as she blushed intensely from her cheeks to ears. Getting closer and closer to climax, she pulled her dick off her mouth and contained herself. Fluttershy coughed and gasped for air.
“Well, what’s up?” Lace found that a bit weird.
“I think I’ll be spent after this last load…” Blush gently stimulated her cock while looking at it.
“Then open room for others, dummy” a lewd Lace violently barged her dick on Fluttershy’s mouth.
Then once again, poor Fluttershy was being forced to suck on a cock. Gulp, Slurp all over again.
Fluttershy took Lace's cock off her mouth to gasp for air, but then suddenly Blush violated it with her own dick, making her gag.
“One time you take, another one you give, right?” Blush pointed out maniacally.
Getting to the real thing, Lace grabbed Fluttershy’s hips and lifted her up to her knees, penetrating her pussy from behind.
During all of this assault, during all of this orgy and partner switch between everyone downstairs, one trio remained focused upstairs. Creaking every wooden structure and almost bringing the whole bed down, Trixie Lulamoon and Flash Sentry pounded Sunset Shimmer furiously, penetrating her in both holes. Their flesh exfoliating, the fluids coming out of Sunset’s pussy, the sweat growing on her bouncing breasts, her toned abs and shoulders, her smooth crotch and the messed up hair glueing on her sweaty back. Flash Sentry was laying down, Sunset was sitting right above him and Trixie went in from behind her.
Their moaning, especially Sunset’s, was a deep bestial like sound, one to bring shivers to whoever listened to them. She’d growl and yell, sometimes deep and sometimes sharp. One time it seemed like she was a little girl, the other it seemed like she was a grown woman. Once it would seem she’d like it, yet others would seem like she’d be in pain. A perfect match, Trixie gazed.
Besides, her butthole felt like anything she had ever experimented at that point. It was extremely hot inside, it seemed relaxed enough for her dick to thrust inside with vigor, however, it contracted with every pull. And that was when Trixie realized it. She pounded her fiercely a few more times before stopping. On the last thrust, Sunset’s eyes rolled up and she moaned loudly, drooling on Flash Sentry’s chest.
With her dick still pulsating inside Sunset’s anus, Trixie leaned forward and remarked.
“I can tell...you’re not a virgin here…”
“Please stop…” Sunset was gasping for air.
“Oh, I could stop, but is that what you really want?”
Sunset bit her lower lip, arching her back and trembling her thighs.
“No...”
“Good...now tell me, when was your first time doing it here?”
The utility of that question wasn’t clear for Sunset, but her cock pulsating in her ass made it hard for her to focus on logical reasons and thus she remembered her first time doing it in the ass.
“It was at Applejack’s house. Me, AJ, the girls and Big Mac, AJ’s brother, worked on their farm one day to organize a party. The girls left and I had to stay a little longer, so I decided to take a shower there”.
While she narrated it, her distracted hands rubbed Flash’s chest and abs while he slided his hands up to her thighs and hips. Trixie, on the other hand, ran tickly fingers on Sunset’s crotch and teased her clit a little.
“I was calmly showering when Big Mac simply walked in, naked, cock almost the size of a horse. He asked if we could shower together because the other bathroom wasn’t fixed.”
“And you let him, right, you perv?”
“I tried acting naturally, but every now and then his cock would bump on my ass or my thighs. Quickly he started running his hand around me, and he was so...good at it. When we were already fucking he then announced he was going to take my butt, and he did”.
“Did he rape you?” Trixie asked.
“Yes” ashamed, Sunset confirmed.
“And did you like it?”
“Yes…”
“Good. Now, if you liked a man raping your ass, why don’t you just get comfy already? I want you to remember what it was like to have Big Mac impaling your ass, because today I’ll give you such a new experience you’ll practically lose your virginity again”.
Thus Trixie kept pounding Sunset’s butthole. Her growls became more soft and her tears dried, however her mouth continued to drool with hunger for lust. Trixie leaned forward and smelled her hair, such an incredible scent, making her way more aroused, if that was even possible. Her hair would fall down eventually, revealing her back, just like her abs, toned, from her hips to her shoulders. I think I also need to hit the gym if I want to overthrow Sunset eventually.
Sunset Shimmer suddenly started yelling more loudly, arching her body back and forth and rolling her eyes, drooling all over.
“AAHHH! FUCK!!!” She had climaxed.
Flash Sentry pulled himself together not to cum yet. Seeing this, Trixie pulled a delusional Sunset from his dick.
“Keep it together, Sentry!” She motivated him.
“Gaaaaaaargh!” he screamed while tightly holding his dick.
One, yet heavy, spurt rose to the air, meeting Sunset’s face and landing on her mouth. Sunset laughed with the sudden surprise and she tasted it with her lips.
Flash Sentry slowly recovered, calming himself down.
“Can you still keep going?”
“Yes...just need time to get back on my feet a little”.
“Ok then”.
Trixie layed Sunset and scooped her from the side, penetrating her pussy, which was welcomed with no complaints. Sentry immediately got to Sunset’s face and pointed his dick to her, making her suck it. Again, with no complaints.
Downstairs, none the wiser, Fluttershy was being taken by Fuschia Blush and Lavender Lace. Fluttershy was pure, feminine, tight, she’d moan sharply at every stimulation and would poorly resist. Every time she’d protest about it, the girls would pinch her nipples and her clit, or even put their dicks inside her mouth.
Her body shivering, her breasts bouncing with the strong thrusts, her pussy soaking inside with violent orgasms, little tears rolling down from her eyes. And just like that, they stopped doing her for a second, a moment of relief. Foolish she was to think that was the end, it was merely a preparation for what was about to come.
A new sensation burned inside her brain, one of surprise and pleasure, a tongue to her sweaty anus. Blush was doing her such a good of an anilingus, that she didn’t even contain the big pleasure moan.
Blush noticed that and Fluttershy gathered herself after it, not wanting to admit she was subtly enjoying it.
“This is new for you, hugh? I feel it’s really tight, just like your pussy”.
Blush got up and put the dick in Fluttershy’s ass.
“No! PLEASE! AH! Glurb!” when she was screaming for mercy, Lace got her dick inside her mouth again.
It slided in, with Fluttershy screaming her mouth open and causing saliva to be thrown to the air.
“FUCK! Her ass is so tight! The tightest of all these bitches!”
“Then I want to taste it too!” Lace whined about it.
Both girls did Fluttershy’s butt in different turns. Every time they were about to reach climax, they’d stop for a moment. There weren’t that many more loads to spare, for each one of them had ejaculated close to ten times. Fluttershy would also climax many times, however with every passing orgasm, she wouldn’t take it much longer and she also passed out a couple times, having to be awakened by the two assaulters with slaps to her face and butt cheeks.
Both of them backed out for a second. Fluttershy was fainting on the ground, chest going up and down while breathing heavily, graciously bouncing her tits. Her smooth, shivering crotch was sweaty and her pussy was dripping wet with many orgasms of her own. Thighs trembled with the enormous physical pace of the fucking.
“Let’s finish her up” Blush was feeling ready to finally let it go.
After all, they would still need to get upstairs and meet Trixie and Flash Sentry for the final showdown.
“Yes” Lace agreed, getting into position.
Thus she lied on the carpet and grabbed the numb Fluttershy, only to put her lying above her, her back facing Lace’s chest. She felt that gracious and lustful scent of her neck and long beautiful pink hair while she numbly moaned. Lace was trying to put her dick on her ass, but that position was rather difficult for her to do it on her own.
“Here babe, I’ll help you” Blush grabbed Lace’s dick and positioned it on Fluttershy’s rear while looking naughty to her friend and long time crush. One slide and it was in, a burning sensation that brought Fluttershy from the sleeping realm to the real world.
“Sssssh...AAAAAAAAAAHHH!!!”
“GEEEEEEZZ! This position is even better to take asses…”
“Then enjoy it” Blush got on top of them both and penetrated Fluttershy’s pussy.
The innocent girl lost her voice with how shocking it was for her to be double penetrated, her mouth was wide open, drooling, her eyes closed, she was smiling like it was the happiest day of her life. Seeing her succumbing to her desires like that was priceless, but what was even better, was to taste her. Taste her tight wet holes, her body, her sweat, to smell her scent. Blush even dived in and tasted her drooling mouth, to which Fluttershy surprisingly invited her with a deep and passionate kiss. Saliva gluing on their chins and falling to Fluttershy’s sweaty bouncing breasts.
Their moisty kiss parted off once Fluttershy started screaming more and more, her ultimate climax approaching. Not only for her, Lace was also getting closer and closer to blow up inside her anus:
“I’M CUMMING! I’M CUMMING!!!” Lace announced before roaring like a savage animal.
Once Fluttershy felt the hot load going up her rear, her brain ceased functioning and her eyes rolled to the back of her skull. Immediately after this, Blush felt her pussy getting hotter and wetter as she squirted vaginal fluids from it. She kept pounding her until the point where there was so much pressure that she had to take it off. Once she did, Fluttershy’s squirting was so massive, that it messed up their crotches and stomachs. Adding to that finale, Blush came, her cum reaching Fluttershy’s chest and face.
The girl fell to the floor completely out of her senses with a relieved and numb moan. Lace took her dick out of her gaped anus with a moisty noise, hot white semen dripping from it, a perfect anal creampie. And so Fluttershy was left lying on the floor, naked alongside her depraved and messed up friends, who were all still sleeping due to the hard banging.
Lace thought of calling the night out when she saw Fuschia Blush getting up, her dick still swinging hard. She reached out her hand to Lace.
“Come on, we still need to help Trixie”.
Lace paid attention to the sound of moaning upstairs and so she accepted the gentle hand, getting energy for the last shot of that night.
Upstairs, Sunset Shimmer was on fours taking Flash Sentry up her pussy while Trixie forced her dick in her mouth, making her gag and gasp for air whenever her dick would back off. In specific, Trixie gave her a big time out while Flash pulled his own dick off of her tight pussy.
“Wonder if we could help” Blush walked to them.
“You shall” Trixie gave her and Lace space to take out Sunset the way they most saw fit.
“Good…” Lace got in bed and grabbed Sunset’s hair from behind and held her arms for her not to react.
“No…” Sunset tried resisting, but she was already out of energy.
“What’s the matter…” Blush got in front of her and went directly to her pussy with gentle and swift hand motions to calm her down.
After a certain stimulation, Sunset moaned softly and closed her eyes. Lace’s hands went from behind and grabbed her breasts, rubbing them and pinching her nipples and her mouth bit Sunset’s neck. Flash Sentry went in and grabbed her buttcheeks with vigor. Trixie all the while, rubbed her hands against her entire yellow toned body. The thrilling sensation of those hands invading her sanctuary made Sunset moan and succumb completely to their wishes, which quickly became her own wishes.
So Lace quickly penetrated her pussy from behind, she moaned in pleasure and held herself on Blush’s hips so she wouldn’t fall.
Thus the four of them did Sunset Shimmer some justice, taking turns on her holes and mouth. Blush and Lace did most of the work since it was their turn to fuck her, and they would gaze with the sensation of her tight entrances. Doggystyle, sixty nine, sixty nine while penetrating her from behind. Sucking two cocks at the same time while stimulating the other two with her hands. Being carried into the air and being double penetrated. Sucking two cocks while being double penetrated. It was a blast for Sunset’s poor brain, so she only yelled in heat, but she was there happily enduring it, having multiple orgasms, wanting to greedly take every lustful drop of that lustful evening. That magic was more powerful than any magic in equestria, one that would make her desires take over her mind and flesh.
They spent half an hour at that pace. But since both Blush and Lace were struggling not to blow their last load on Fluttershy, they blew it all off on Sunset Shimmer.
Lace was doing Sunset’s pussy from behind when suddenly she came, thrusting her hips deeper and stronger.
“AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!”
Sunset reacted positively when the hot jizz met her uterus.
Lace thrusted in a bit more before taking it out, Sunset’s pussy was extremely sensitive, just the act of taking her dick off would already stimulate it. Lace fell and fainted to the side of the bed.
My turn again Trixie saw the opportunity and positioned herself behind Sunset’s ass, piercing Sunset’s backdoor unattended.
Before the girl could scream in pain or pleasure, Blush inserted her dick in her mouth and pumped furiously a few more times before cumming. Sunset gagged with her throat visibly moving in an attempt to swallow the load. But once Blush took her dick off, Sunset spit a big part of it because her reflexes were so numb. Not giving her any rest though, Flash came in and thrusted his dick inside her mouth. If Sunset knew he could fuck her like that, she would’ve never broke up with him all that time ago when she was still evil.
Tears would roll off her eyes, alongside drips of saliva and cum, moistening her bed sheets with her juice.
Trixie layed back on the bed. Sunset stood on top of her with her asshole being penetrated by the dicked girl while Flash Sentry stood on top of them, fucking her pussy. Their hot sweaty bodies, their synced movements maximizing their pleasure. The final showdown was finally at hand. 
“Miss Lulamoon!!! AH! I’m cumming at any second!” Flash would warn her master like a good mind controlled slave.
“I won’t OH! hold much longer too!” Trixie announced as well.
“Give it all! AH! OH!” Sunset suddenly intervened while moaning, her mouth drooling. “Nut me! AH  ‘till I’m all warm inside!
Flash Sentry gave some more thrusts and ran out.
“FUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!!!”
“YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESSSS!!!” Sunset also climaxed.
Flash took his dick off of her and with it came out his load of semen and a squirt of feminine juices.
As the boy immediately fell asleep after hours of sex, Trixie, for her own final blow, sat down on the bed and grabbed Sunset by her legs, carrying her into the air. The new position took a deep moan from the yellow skinned girl. Sunset also firmed her hands on Trixie's thighs so her movements could assist that finishing move.
Vigorously Sunset came up and down on Trixie’s lap until there was no more stamina to keep it up.
Trixie arched her head up, screaming:
“GUUUUUUUUUUUHHHHAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!”
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHEEEEEEEE!!!” Sunset felt the wax hot like cum reaching her stomach.
Their synced orgasms made both girls scream together for ten seconds straight. Their muscles trembling to keep themselves together and still until every last drop was spilled. Sunset’s entire body shined due to the sweat. Her thick strong thighs wet with her own juices, her shaved crotch, her athletic body with lightly toned abs and visible ribs, her red titties and shoulders still burnt from the beach hang out that happened earlier that week. Her fiery hair glued to her sweaty toned back. Her eyes were closed, her cheeks and ears were all blushing red with the intensity of the act and her mouth was wide open, drops of saliva falling to the air and shining.
Sunset fell fainted to the bed, moaning in tiresome. From her anus, squirted a little jet of hot white cum.
After recovering a bit, Trixie gazed downstairs and saw every girl still sleeping, hugging eachother naked on the couch and the carpet. She looked at the windows and it was still pouring heavens outside. Good to know their presence was completely unseen.
And so she fell naked and satisfied between Blush and Lace’s bodies, their dicks still pulsating in her thighs until getting smaller and smaller until they disappeared.
Good work girls, we’ve won.
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